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To 
JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL. 

E come sare' io senza lui corso ? 

It is a happiness f or me to connect ibis volarne with 
the memory of my friend and master from youth. I was 
but a beginner in the study of the Divine Comedy when 
I first had bis incomparable aid in the understanding of 
it. During the last year of bis life he read the proofs 
of this volume, to what great advantage to my work may 
readily be conceived. 

When, in the early summer of this year, the printing 
of the Purgatory began, thougb illness made it an 
exertion to bim, be continued this act of friendship, and 
did not cease till, at the fiftb canto, be laid down the 
pencil forever from bis dear and bonored band. 

CHARLES ELIOT NORTON. 

CAMBBmoB, Massachusetts, 
1 October, 1891. 



The text followed in this translatioii is, in general, that ot 
Witte. In a few cases I bave preferred the leadings which the 
more recent researches oi the Bey. Dr. Edward Moore, of Oxford, 
seem to haye estaUished as conect. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



So many versions of the Divine Comedy exist in 
Englìsh that a new one might well seem needless. 
But most of these translations are in verse, and 
the intelleetual temper of our time is impatient of 
a transmutation in which substance is sacrifieed for 
form's sake, and the new form is itself different 
from the originai. The conditions of verse in dif- 
ferent languages vary so widely as to make any 
versified translation of a poem but an imperfect 
reproduction of the arehetype. It is like an im- 
perfect mirror that renders but a partial likeness, 
in which essential features are blurred or distorted. 
Dante himself, the first modem critic, declared 
that '^ nothing harmonized by a musical bond can 
be transmuted from its own speech without losing 
ali its sweetness and harmony," and every fresh 
attempt at translation affords a new proof of the 
truth of his assertion. Each language exhibits 
its own special genius in its poetic forms. Even 
when they are closely similar in rhythmical method 
their poetic effect is essentially diflferent, their 



INTBODUCTION. 



k 



individuality is dìstìnct. The hexameter of 
lUud is not the hexametcr of the ^iieìd. And 
if tbis be the case in reapect to related forms, ìt Ì3 
even more obvioas in respect to forms peciiliar to 
one langiiage, like the terza rima of the Italian, 
for which it is impossible to fìud a satisfactory 
equi vai ent ìd anotfaer tongue. 

If, tben, the attempt be vain to reproiluce the 
form or to represent its efFeet in a translation, yet 
t!ie aubstance of a poem may bave such worth that 
it deaerves to be known by readers wbo must read 
it in their own tongue or uot at ali. In tbis case 
the aim of the translator sbould be to render the 
aubstance fuUy, exactly, and with as dose a cor- 
respondence to the tone and style of the originai 
as is possible between prose and poetry. Of the 
charni, o£ the power of the poem such a transla- 
tion ean give but an inadequate suggestion ; the 
musical bond was of its essence, and the loss of 
the musical bond is the loss of the beauty to which 
forra and aubstance mutually contributed, and ìn 
which they were both alike harnionized and sub- 
liniated. The rhythmic life of tlie originai is its 
vital spirit, and the translation losiiig this vital 
aplrit is at beat as tbe dull plaater cast to the lìv- 
ing marble or the breatbing bronze. The iiitel- 
lectual subatance is there ; and if the work 
good, aomethìng of the emotional quality may be 







INTBODUCTION. xill 

conveyed ; the imagination may mould the prose 
as it moulrled the verse, — -biit, after ali, "trans- 
lations are but aa turn-coated thlngs at beat," as 
Ilowell aaid in one of his Familiar Letters. 

No poem in any tongue is more inforraed with 
rhythmic life than the Divine Comedy. Ànd 
yet, such is its extraordinary distinction, no poem 
has an iutellectual and emotioaal substance more 
independent of ìts metri cai fonii. Its coraplex 
structnre, its elaborate measiire and rhyme, Iiighly 
ardfìcial a'J they are, aro so mastcred by the geoiiis 
of the poet as to becoine the most naturai expre^ 
Sion of the spirìt by which the poem is inspii-ed ; 
while at the same ttme the thought and sentiment 
embodied in the verse is of sueL import, and tho 
narrative of such interest, that they do not lose 
their worth wheu expressed in the prose of another 
tongue ; they stili have power to quicken imagina- 
tion, and to evoke sympatliy. 

In English there is an excelieut prose transhu 
tìon of the Inferno, by Dr. John Carlyle, a man 
well known to the reader of his brotber's Corre- 
spondence. It was publìshed forty years ago, but 
it is stili contemporaneo US enoiigh in style to an- 
Bwer every need, and had Dr. Carlyle made a ver- 
8Ìon of the whole poem I should hardly have cared 
to attempt a new one. In my translation of the 
Inferno I am often Dr. Carlyle's debtor. Hia 
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conception of what a translatìon shouid bo is very J 
miich the same as iny own. Of the Purgatorio I 
there Ì9 a prose vei-sion which has excellent quali- 
tiea, by Mr. W. S. Diigdale. Auother version of ' 
great merit, of both the Purgatorio and Paradiso, 
ÌB that of Mr. A. J. Butler, It is accompanted by 
a Bcholai'ly and valuable comment, and I owe much 
to Mr. Butler'a work. But tbrough what seems to ■ 
me occasionai excess of literal fidelity his Englisli 1 
is now and then somewhat crabbed. " He overaots 
the office of an interprete r," I cite again from 
Howell, " who doth enslave hìmaelf toc strictly to 
words or phrases. One may be so over-pimctual in 
worda that he may mar the matter," 

I bave tried to be as literal in my translation as 
was consistent with good EnglUh, and to render 
Dante's own wortls in words aa nearly correspond- 
ent to them aa the difference in the languages 
wonld permit. But it ia to be remembered that 
the familiar uses and subtle associatìona which 
give to words their full meanìng are never abao- 
lutely tbe aarae in two languagea. Love in Eng- 
lish not only sound» biit is different from amor 
in Latin, or amore in Italìan. Even the moat 
felicitona prose translation must fall therefore at 
timea to afford the entire and precise meaning of 
the originai. 

Moreover, there are difBculties in Dante'a poem 
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for Italians, and there are difficulties ia the trans- 
lation fot' Eiigliah readers. These, where it seemed 
needful, I bave endeavored to explain in brief foot- 
notea. But I bave deaired to avoid distracting the 
attention of the reader from the narrative, and 
bave raainly left the understanding of it to bis 
good senae and perspicaci ty. The clearnesa of 
Dante'a imaginative vision is so complete, and the 
cbaractcr of bis narration of it so direct and aim- 
ple, that the difiiciilties in understanding bis inten- 
ti on are comparati vely few, 

It ia a noticeable fact that in by far the gre^ter 
number of paasages where a doubt in regard to 
tlie interpretation exista, the obacurity lìes in the 
rhyme-word. For with ali tlie abunilant resourcea 
of the Italian tongue in rhyme, and wìtb ali 
Dante's maatery of tbem, the tnith stili is that Lia 
triple rhyme often compelled him to exact fiom 
words Buch service as they dìd not nattirally ren- 
der 3.nd aa no other poet had reqnired of them. 
The eompiler of the Ottimo Comento recoi-ds, ia 
an often-cited paasage, that "I, the writer, heard 
Dante aay that never a rhyme bad led him to say 
other than he woiild, but thSt many a tin»e and oft 
he had made words say for him whafc tbey were 
not wont to expresa for otber poeta," The sen- 
teuce haa a doublé truth, for it indìcatea not only 
Dante'a incotnparable power to eompel worda to 
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gire out their full meanìng, but also bis invention 
of new uaes for theni, liia eniployment of them ia 
imusual siguifieatioiiB or iu forms hardly elsewhere 
to be found. These devicea oMaaionally interfere 
with the limpid flow of hia diction, but the difScuI- 
ties of interpretation to wliich they give rise serve 
rather to niark the prevailing clearness and sim- 
plicity of hia expression than Berioiisly to impede 
ita easy and unperplexed current. There are few 
sentenees in the Divina Cornmed'm in which adifii- 
Ciilty is oocaaioned by lack of definitenesa of thought 
or distìnctnesd of image. 

A far deeper-Iying and more pervading souroe 
of iniperfect compre henaiou of the poem than any 
vevbal difficulty exista in tho doublé or tripla 
meaning that runa through it. The narrative of 
the poet's spiritual journey ia ao vivid and con- 
sistent that it has ali the reality of an account of 
an actual experieneo ; but within and beneath runa 
a atream of allegory not leaa conaiatent and hardly 
lesa contìnuous than the narrative itself. To the 
illuatration and carrying out of thia interior mean- 
ing even the miuutest detailfi of exterual incìdent 
are mode to contribute, wìth au appropriatene ss 
of eignificance, and with a freedom fi-om forcetl 
interpretation or artificiality of construction auch 
as no other writer of allegory haa succeeded in 
attaining. The poem may be read with interest 
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as a record of experience without attention to ita 
inner meaning, but its full interest is only felt 
when this ìnuer meaning is traeed, and the moral 
significance of the incidents of the story appre- 
hended by the alert intelligence. The allegory 
is the soul of the poem, but like the soul within 
the body it does not show itself in independent 
existence. It is, in scholastic phrase, the form of 
the body, giving to it its special individuality. 

Thus in order truly to understand and rightly 
appreciate the poem the reader must foUow its 
course with a doublé intelligence. " Taken lit- 
erally," as Dante declares in bis Letter to Can 
Grande, " the subject is the state of the soul after 
death, simply considered. But, allegorically taken, 
its subject is man, according as by his good or ili 
deserts he renders himself liable to the reward or 
punishment of Justice." It is the allegory of 
human life ; and not of human life as an abstrac- 
tion, but of the individuai life; and herein, as 
Mr. Lowell, whose phrase I borrow, has said, " He 
its profound meaning and its permanent force." ^ 
And herein too He its perennial freshness of in- 
terest, and the actuality which makes it contem- 

^ Mr. Lowell* 8 essay on Dante makes other writing abont the 
poet or the poem seem ineffectual and superfluous. I must as- 
sume that it will be familiar to the readers of my version, at least 
to those amontj^ them who desire truly to understand the Divine 
Comedy. 
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poraneoos with evory successive generation. The 
increate of knowledge, the Iosa of belief in iloo- 
trines that were fundamental iu Daute^s creed, the 
changes in the order of society, the new thoughts 
of the world, have iiot lessened the moral import 
of the poem, any more than they have lessened its 
excellence as a work of art. Its real subitanee is 
as independent as its artiatic beauty, of science, 
of creed, aud of institutions. Human nature haa 
not changed ; the motives of action are the some, 
thoiigh their relative force and the desires and 
ideala by which they are inspirfid vary from gen- 
eration to generation. Aud thus it is that the 
moral judgments of life framed by a great poet 
whose imagi nati on penetrate» to the core of thinga, 
and who, from hia very nature as poet, conceivea 
and sets forth the issuea of life not in a treatìse of 
abstract morality, but by means of aensible types 
and imagea, nevcr loae interest, and have a per- 
petuai contemporaneousness. They deal with the 
pemianent and nnalterahle elcments of the soul of 
man. 

The scene of the poem is the spiritual world, of / 1 
whieh we are members even while stili denizens ^ ■ 
in the world of time. In the spiritual world the 
resulta of ain or perverted love, and of virtue or 
right love, in this life of pvobation, aro manifest 
The life to come ia but the fulfilnient of the life I 
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that now is. Thìs \s the truth that Dante sought 
to enforce. The allegory io which he cloaked it 
is of a character that separates the Divine Comedy 
from ali other worka of siiiiìlar iiitent. In 77ie 
Piìgrima Progress, for example, the pei-aonagea 
ÌDtro(luced are mere aimulacra of maa and woinen, 
the typea of aioral qualities or religioua disposi- 
tions. They are abstractions which the genius of 
Bunyaii fails to inforni with vitality Bufhcieat to 
kindle the imagination of the reader with a aenae 
of their actnal, living and breathing existenoe. 
But in the Divine Comedy the peraonagea are &Ul 
from real life, they are men and women with theìr j 
naturai paaaions and emotions, and they are undei^ 
going an actual experience. The allegory consista 
in making their charaeters and theìr fates, what 
ali human characters and fates really are, the 
types and images of spiritual law. Virgìl and 
Beatrice, whose nature as depicted ìn the poem 
makes nearest approach to purely abstract and 
typical exiatence, are always eonsistently preaented 
as living individuala, exalted ìndeed in wisdom and 
power, but with hardly lesa definite and concrete 
humanity than that of Dante himaelf. 

The sebeme of the created Universe held by the 
Christiana of the Middle Agea waa comparatively 
simple, and so definite that Dante, in accepting It 
in ita main featurea without motlification, waa prò- 



INTBODUCTION. 
TÌded wìth the limited stage that waa requisite fol 
his design, and of wbìch the geueral disposition 
was familiar to ali lùs readers. The three spirit- 1 
nal realms had their locai boiinds marked out aa \ 
clearlj as those of the carth itself. Theìr cosmo- 
graphy was but an extensioQ of the largely hypo- 
thetical geography of the tiine. 

The Eavth was the centro of the Universe, and 
ita northern hemisphere was the abode of man. 
Àt the middle point of this hemisphere stood 
Jernsaleni, equidìstant from the Fillars of Heiv 
cnles OD the West, and the Ganges on the East. 

Within the body of tbia hemisphere was Hell, 
ahaped as a vast cene, of which the apex was the 
eentre of the globe; and liere, accordino; to Dante, 
was the seat of Lucifer. The concave of Hell 
had heeu formed by hia fall, when a portion of 
the aolid earth, tbrough fear of him, ran back to 
the aouthem uninhabited heniiaphere, and formed 
there, directly antipodal to Jerusalem, the moun- 
tain of Purgatory which rose fi-om the waste of 
watera that covered this half of the globe. Pur- 
gatory was shaped as a cone, of similar dimensiona 
to that of HeU, and at its summit was the Terrea- 
trial Paradise. 

Immediately aurrounding the atmosphere of the 
Earth was the aphere of elemental fire. Around 
this was the Keaven of the Moon, and encìrcling 
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this, in onler, were the Heavons of Mereury, 
Venua, the Sun, Mara, Jove, Satum, the Fixed 
Stara, and the Crystalline or 6rst moving Heaven. 
These nine eoncentric Heavena revolved contina- 
atly around the Earth, and in proportion to their 
distance from it was tbe greater swiftneaa of each. 
Encbcling ali was the Empyrean, increate, incor- 
porea!, motionless, unbounded in time or space, 
the proper seat of God, the home of the Angela, 
the abode of the Elect. 

The Angelic Hierarchy consisted of nine ordera, 
corresponding to the nine moving Heavena. Their 
blessedness and the awiftness of the motion wìth 
which in unending delight they (ìircled around 
God were in proportion io their neameas to Ilim, 
— first the Seraphs, then the Cherubs, Thronea, 
Domluations, Virtues, Powers, Princes, Areban- 
gels, and Angela. Through them, under the gen- 
eral name of Intelligencea, the Divine influence 
was transmitted to tho Heavena, giving to tbem 
their circnlar motion, whìch waa the expreaaion of 
their longing to be united with the aource of their 
creation. Tlie Heavona in their turn atreamed 
down upon the Earth the Divine influenoe tbus 
dìstiibut^d aniong them, in vaiyiug proportion 
and power, producing divers effects in the genera- 
tion and corruptìoii of matenal things, and in the 
dispoaitions and the Uvea of men. 
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Such was the general scheme of tlie Uuiverae. 
The intention of God in its creation was to com- 
municate of bis ovm perfectìon to the creatures 
endowed vith souls, that ìs, to men and to angela, 
and the proper end of every such creature wa8 to 
seek iti own perfection in likeness to tlie Divine. 
This end was attained through that knowledge of 
God of which the soni was capable, and through 
love which was in proportion to knowledge. Virtue 
depended on the free will of man ; it waa the good 
uae of that will directed to a right obj'ect of love. 
Two lights were given to the soni for guidance 
of the will : the light o£ reason for naturai things 
and for the direction of the will to moral virtue ; 
the light of gi'ace for things supernatural, and for 
the direction of the will to apii-itual virtue. Sin 
was the opposite of virtue, the choice by the will 
of false objects of love ; it involved the misuse 
of reason, and the absenee of graee. As the endi 
of virtue waa blessedneas, so the end of sin was 
misery. 

The corner-stone of Dante'a moral system was, 
the Freedom of the Will ; in other worda, the right | 
of private judgment with the condition of account- \ 
ahility. This is the liberty which Dante, that ia 
man, goes seeking in bis journey through the spir- 
itai world. This liberty ìa to be attained through 
the right use of reason, illuminated by Divine 
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Grrace ; it consists in the perf ect accord of the will 
of man with the will of God. 

With this view of the nature and end of man 
Dante's conception of the history of the race could 
not be other than that its course was providen-j 
tially ordered. The fall of man had made him a 
just object of the vengeance of God ; but the elect 
were to be redeemed, and for their redemption the 
history of the world from the beginning was di- 
rected. Not only in his dealings with the Jews, but 
in his dealings with the heathen was God preparing 
for the reconeiliation of mau, to be finally accom- 
plished in his saerifice of Himself for them. The 
Roman Empire was foreordained and established 
for this end. It was to prepare the way for the 
establishment of the Roman Chureh. It was the 
appointed instrument for the politicai govemment 
of men. Empire and Chui*ch were alike divine 
institutions for the guidance of man on earth. 

The aim of Dante in the Divine Comedy was 
to set f orth these truths in such wise as to affect 
the imaginations and touch the hearts of men, so 
that they should tum to righteousness. His con- 
yiction of these truths was no mere matter of be- 
lief ; it had the ardor and certainty of f aith. They 
had appeared to him in ali their fulness as a reve- 
lation of the Divine wisdom. It was his work as 
poet, as poet with a divine .commission, to niake 



xxiv INTROBUCTION, 

this revelation known. His work was a work of 
faith ; it was sacred ; to it both Heaven and Earth 
had set their hands. 

To this work, as I have said, the definiteness 
and the liinits of the generally accepted theory of 
the Universe gave the required frame. The very 
narrowness of this scheme made Dante's design 
practicable. He had had the experience of a man 
on earth. He had been lured by false objeets of 
desire from the pursuit of the true good. But Di^ 
vine Grace, in the form of Beatrice, who had of 

I 

old on earth led him aright, now intervened and! 
sent to his aid Virgil, who, as the type of Human 
Keason, should bring him safe through Hell, show- . 
ing to him the eternai consequences of sin, and 
then should conduct him, penitent, up the height 
of Purgatory, till on its summit, in the Earthly 
Paradise, Beatrice should appear once more to him. 
Thence she, as the type of that knowledge through 
which Comes the love of God, should lead him, 
through the Heavens up to the Empyrean, to the 
consummation of his course in the actual vision of 
God. 



AIDS TO THE STUDY OF THE DIVINE 

COMEDY. 

The Essay by Mr. LoweU, to which I bave 
ab*eady referred QDante^ Lowell's Prose Works, 
voi. iv.) is the best introduction to the study of 
the poem. It should be read aod re-read. 

Dante^ an essay by the late Dean Church, is the 
work of a learned and synipathetic scholar, and is 
an exeellent treatise on the life, times, and work 
of the poet. 

The Notes and Illustrations that aceompany Mr. 
Longfellow's translation of the Divine Comedy 
form an admirable body of comment on the poem. 

The Rev. Dr. Edward Moore's little volume, on 
The Time- References in the Divina Commedia 
(London, 1887), is of great value in making the 
progress of Dante's journey clear, and in show- 
ing Dante's scrupulous consistency of statement. 
Dr. Moore's more recent work, Contrihutions to 
the Textual Critidsm of the Divina Commedia 
(Cambridge, 1889), is to be warmly commended to 
the advanced student. 

These sourees of information are enough for the 
mere English reader. But one who desires to 
make himself a thorough master of the poem 
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must turn to foreìgn sources of inatruction : to 
Cari Witte's invaluablc Dante-Forschungen 
vola. Halle, 18G9) ; to the comment, especially tliat 
OQ the Paradiso, which accompanies the German 
traDslatioii of the Divine Comedy by Philalethes, 
the late King John of Saxony ; to Bartoli's Ufo 
of Dante in hia Storia della Letteratura Italiana 
(Firenze, 1878 and subsequent years), and to Scar- 
taazini's Prolegomeni della Divina Commedia 
(Leipzig, 1890). The fourteenth century Com- 
menta, especially those of Boccaccio, of Biiti, and of 
Benvenuto ila Imola, are indispensable to one who 
wouid understand the poem as it was understood 
by Dante's immediate co n tempora ri es and succes- 
BorB. It is from tbcm and fiom the Chrouicle of 
Dante's contemporary and fellow-citizen, Giovanni 
Villani, that our ktiowle<lge conceming many of 
the personages mentioned in the Foem is derived. 

In respect to the theology and general dootrine 
of the Poera, the Summa Tbeologica of St. Thomas 
Aquinas is the maìn source from which Dante him- 
self drew. 

Of editions of the Divina Commedia in Italian, 
either that of Andreoli, or of Bianchì, or of Frati- 
celli, eaeh in one volume, may be recommended to 
the beginner. Scartazzini's edition in three vol- 
umes ia the beat, in apite of some serioua defecta, 
for the deeper student. 
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CANTO I. 

Dante, astray in a wood, reaches the foot of a bill which 
he begins to ascend ; he is hindered by three beasts ; he 
tums back and is met by Virgil, who proposes to guide him 
into the eternai world. 

MiDWAY upon the road of our life I found my- 
8elf mthin a dark wood, for the right way had 
been missed. Ah ! how hard a thing it is to teli 
what this wild and rough and dense wood was, 
which in thought renews the fear ! So bitter is it 
that death is little more. But in order to treat of 
the good that there I found, I will teli of the other 
things that I have seen there. I cannot well re- 
count how I entered it, so full was I of slumber 
at that point where I abandoned the true way. 
But after I had arrived at the foot of a bill, where 
that valley ended which had pierced my heai*t with 
fear, I looked on high, and saw its shoulders 
clothed already with the rays of the planet ^ that 
leadeth men aright along every path. Then was 

^ The Enin, a planet aocording to the Ptolemaic system. 
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the fear a little quieted whieli in tlie lake of my 
heart had lasted through the night that I passed 
so piteously. And even as one who with spent 
breath, issued out of the seà upon the shore, turns 
to the perìlous water and gazes, so did my soul, 
which stili was flying, turn back to look again 
upon the pass which never had a living person 
left. 

After I had rested a little my weary body I took 
my way again along the desert slope, so that the 
firm foot was always the lower. And lo ! almost 
at the beginning of the steep a she-leopard, light 
and very nimble, which was covered with a spotted 
coat. And she did not move f rom before my face, 
nay, rather hindered so my road that to return I 
oftentimes had turned. 

The time was at the beginning of the morning, 
and the Sun was mounting upward with those stars 
that were with him when Love Divine first set in 
motion those beautiful things ; ^ so that the hour 
of the time and the sweet season were occasion 
of good hope to me conceming that wild beast with 
the dappled skin. But not so that the sight which 
appeared to me of a lion did not give me fear. He 
seemed to be coming against me, with head high 
and with ravening hunger, so that ìt seemed that 

^ According to old tradition the spring was the season of the 
oreation. 
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the air was affrighted at him. And a she-wolf,^ 
who wìth ali cravìngs seemed laden in her meagre- 
uess, and already had made many folk to live f or- 
ioni, — she caused me so much heaviness, with the 
fear that carne from sight of her, that I lost hope 
of the height. And such as he is who gaineth will- 
ingly, and the time arrives that makes him lose, 
who in ali his thoughts weeps and is sad, — such 
made me the beast without repose that, coming on 
against me, little by little was pushing me back 
thither where the Sun is silent. 

While I was falling back to the low place, be- 
fore mine eyes appeared one who through long 
silence seemed hoarse. When I saw him in the 
great desert, " Have pity on me I " I cried to him, 
" whatso thou art, or shade or real man." He an- 
swered me : " Not man ; man once I was, and my 
parents were Lombards, and Mantuans by country 
both. I was bom èuh Julio^ though late, and I 
lived at Rome imder the good Augusvus, in the 
time of the false and lying gods. Poet was I, and 
sang of that just son of Anchises who carne from 
Troy after proud Ilion had been burned. But 
thou, why retumest thou to so great annoy ? Why 
dost thou not ascend the delectable moimtain 
which is the source and cause of every joy ? " 

^ These three beaste correspond to the triple divìsion of sins into 
those of incontinence, of violenoe, and of fraud. See Canto XL 
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" Art thou then that Virgìi and that f ount which 
poureth forth so large a stream of speech?" re- 
plied I to him with bashful front : " O honor and 
lìght of the other poets ! may the long zeal avail 
me, and the great love, which have made me search 
thy volume ! Thou art my master and my author ; 
thou alone art he from whom I took the fair style 
that hath done me honor. Behold the beast because 
of which I turned ; help me against her, famous 
sage, for she makes my veins and pulses tremble." 
" Thee it behoves to hold another course," he re- 
pHed, when he saw me weeping, " if thou wishest to 
escape from this savage place ; for this beast, be- 
cause of which thou criest out, lets not any one pass 
along her way, but so hinders him that she kills 
him ; and she has a nature so malign and evil that 
she never sates her greedy will, and after food is 
hungrier than before. Many are the animals with 
which she wives, and there shall be more yet, till 
the hound ^ shall come that will make her die of 
grief . He shall not f eed on land or goods, but wis- 
dom and love and valor, and his birthplace shall be 
between Feltro and Feltro. Of that himible ^ Italy 

1 Of whom the houud is the symbol, and to -whom Dante looked 
for the deliveranee of Italy from the discords and misnile that 
made her wretched, is stili mattar of doubt, after centuries of 
controversy. 

2 Fallen, humiliated. 
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shall he be the snlvation, for which the virgin Ca- 
milla died, and Turyalus, Turnus and Nisus of their 
wounds. He shall hunt her through every town 
till he shall have set her back in hell, there whence 
envy first sent her forth. Wheref ore I think and 
deem it for thy best that thou follow me, and I 
will be thy guide, and will lead thee heiice through 
the eternai place where thou shalt hear the despair- 
ing shrieks, shalt see the ancìent spirits woef ul who 
each proclaim the second death. And then thou 
shalt see those who are conteuted in the fire, be- 
cause they hope to come, whenever it may be, to 
the blessed folk ; to whom if thou wilt thereafter 
ascend, there shall be a soul more worthy than I 
for that. With her I will leave thee at my depar- 
ture; for that Emperor who reigneth thereabove, 
because I was rebellious to His law, wills not that 
into His city any one should come through me. 
In ali parts He governs and there He reigns : there 
is His city and His lof ty seat. O happy he whom 
thereto He elects ! " And I to him, " Poet, I be- 
seech thee by that God whom thou didst not know, 
in order that I may escape this ili and worse, that 
thou lead me thither where thou now hast said, so 
that I may see the gate of St. Peter, and those 
whom thou makest so afflicted." 

Then he moved on, and I behind him kept. 




Dante, donbtful of his own powera, is discoumged at the 
outset. Virgil cheera bim bj tellÌDg him tbat hu boa been 
sent to hia aid bf a bleased Spìrìt f roiii Ileavcti. Dante ca^ta 
ofi feai, and tbe poets prooeed. 

The day was going, and the dusky air waa tak- 
ing the living things that are on earth from their 
fatigues, and I alone was preparing to suatatn the 
war alike of the road, and of the woe which the 
mind that erreth not ahall retrace. O Muses, O 
lofty genius, now assist me ! O Tnind that didst 
inscribe that wliich I saw, here shall thy uobìlity 
appear 1 I began : — 

" Poet, that guidest me, conaider iny virtue, if it 
is Bufficient, ere to the deep pass thou trustest me. 
Thou sayeat that the parent of Sìlvius whìle stili 
oorruptible went to the immortai worlJ aod waa 
there in the body. Wherefore if the Adversary of 
every ili was then courteous, thìnking on the high 
effect that should prcrceed from him, and on the 
Who and the What,' it seemeth not unmeet to the 
man of understanding ; f or in the empyreal heaven 
he had been chosen for father of revered Rome and 

1 Wlio he was. uad what should reeult. 
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of her empire ; both which (to say truth indeed) 
were ordained for the holy place where the suc- 
cessor of the greater Peter hath his seat. Through 
this going, whereof thou givest him vaunt, he 
leamed thìngs which were the cause of his victory 
and of the papal mantle. Afterward the Chosen 
Tessei went thither to bring thence comfort to that 
faith which is the beginning of the way of salva- 
tion. But I, why go I thither ? or who concedes 
it ? I am not Aeneas, I am not Paul ; me worthy 
of this, neither I nor others think ; wherefore if I 
give myself up to go, I fear lest the going may be 
mad. Thou art wise, thou understandest better 
than I speak." 

And as is he who unwills what he willed, and 
because of new thoughts changes his design, so that 
he quite withdraws from beginning, such I became 
on that dark hillside : wherefore in my thought I 
ended the resolve which had been so quick in the 
beginning. 

" K I have rightly understood thy speech," re- 
plied that shade of the magnanimous one, " thy 
soul is hurt by cowardice, which oftentimes en- 
cumbereth a man so that it tums him back from 
honorable enterprise, as false seeing does a beast 
when it is startled. In order that thou loose thee 
from this fear T will teli thee wherefore I have 
come, and what I heard at the first moment that I 
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grieved for thee. I was among those who are sna- 
pended,^ and a Lady called me, eo blesaed and 
beautifid that I besought her to coQunand. Her 
eyes were more lueent tban the star, and she began 
to speak to me sweet and low, witb angelic voice, 
in ber own tongue : ' O coiirteona Mantuan soul, 
of whom the fame yet lastetb in the world, and 
shall last so long as tlie world endureth ! a friend 
of mine and not of fortune iipon the desert hill- 
8Ìde ia so hindered on bis road that he has tui'ned 
for fear, and I am afraid, through tliat whieh I have 
heard of him in heaven, lest ab^ady he be so astray 
that I may have risen late to bis succor. Now 
do thou move, and with thy apeech ornate, and with 
whatever ìa needful for bis delìvei'ance, assist him 
so that I may be eonsoled for him. I am Beati-ice 
who make thee go, I come f rom a place whither I 
desire to return. Love moved me, and makes me 
speak. Wlien I sliall be before my Lord, I wìll 
commend thee often unto Him.' Theo she was 
silent, and thereon I began : ' O Lady of Virtue, 
thou alone through whom the human race Burpaas- 
eth ali contained witbìn that heaven whìch batb 
the smaUest ch'elea ! ^ so pleiising unto me is thy 
command that to obey it, were it already done, 
were slow to me. Thou hast no need further to 

' In Limbo, neithac in Hell nor Heaveu. 

* The heaveu of tlie mooo, neoieit to (be eortli. 
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open unto me thy will ; but teli me the cause why 
thou guardest not thyself from descending down 
bere into tbis centre, from tbe ampie place wbitber 
tbou art on fire to return.' ' Since tbou wisbest to 
know so inwardly, T will teli tbee briefly,' sbe re- 
plied to me, ^ wberefore I fear not to come bere 
witbin. One ought to fear tbose tbings only tbat 
bave power of doing barm, tbe otbers not, for they 
are not dreadful. I am made by God, tbanks be 
to Him, sucb tbat your misery toucbetb me not, 
nor dotb tbe flame of tbis burning assali me. A 
gentle Lady ^ ìs in beaven wbo batb pity for tbis 
bindrance wbereto I send tbee, so tbat stem judg- 
ment tbere above' sbe breaketb. Sbe summoned 
Lucia in ber request, and said, ^' Tby faitbf ul one 
now batb need of tbee, and unto tbee I commend 
bim." Lucia, tbe foe of every cruel one, rose and 
came to tbe place wbere I was, seated witb tbe an- 
cient Bacbel. Sbe said, " Beatrice, true praise of 
God, wby dost tbou not succor bim wbo so loved 
tbee tbat for tbee be came fortb from tbe vulgar 
tbrong ? Dost tbou not bear tbe pity of bis plaint ? 
Dost tbou not see tbe deatb tbat combats bim be- 
side tbe stream wberef rom tbe sea batb no vaunt ? " 
In tbe world never were persons swift to seek 
tbeir good, and to fly their barm, as I, after tbese 
words were uttered, came bere below, from my 

1 The Virgin. 
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blessed seat, putting my trnsit in tty upriglit apeecli, 
which honors thee and them who have lieard it.' 
After sho ìmA said this to me, weeping she tumed 
her lucent ejes, whereby she made me more speedy 
in coniing. Ànd I carne to thee as slie willed. 
Thee have I delìvered from that wild beast that 
took from thee the short ascent of the beautiful 
mountain. What is it then? Why, why dost 
thou hold back? why dost tliou harbor sueh cow- 
ardice in thy heart? why haat thou not daring and 
boklness, since three blessed Ladies care for thee 
in the court of Heaven, and my speech pledgea 
thee sueh good ? " 

As flowerets, bent and closed by the chili of 
night, after the sun shines on them straighton 
themselvea ali open on their atem, ao I became with 
my weak virtue, and sueh good darìng hastened to 
my heart that I began like one enfranehiaed : '■ Oh 
compassionate ahe who succored me ! and thou cour- 
teous who (lidst speedily obey the true worda that 
she addi-essed t« thee! Thou by thy words haat so 
disposed my heart with desire of going, that I have 
returned unto my first iotent Go on now, for oue 
Bole nill is in both : Thou Leader, thou Lord, and 
thou Master." Thus I said to him ; and when he 
baA moved on, I entered along the deep and savage 
road. 
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The gate of Hell. Yirgil leads Dante in. The punishment 
of the neither good nor bad. Acheron, and the sinners on 
its bank. Charon. Earthqnake. Dante swoons. 

" Thkough me is the way into the woef ul city ; 
through me is the way into eternai woe ; through 
me is the way among the lost people. Justice 
moved my high creator : the divine Power, the 
supreme Wisdom and the primal Love made me. 
Before me were no things created, unless eternai, 
and I eternai last. Leave every hope, ye who 
enter I " 

These words of color obscure I saw written at 
the top of a gate; whereat I, "Master, their mean- 
ing is dire to me." 

And he to me, like one who knew, " Here it 
behoves to leave every fear; it behoves that ali 
cowardice shonld here be dead. We have come to 
the place where I have told thee that thou shalt 
see the woeful people, who have lost the good of the 
understanding." 

And when he had put his hand on mine, with a 
glad countenance, wherefrom I took courage, he 
brought me within the secret things. Here sìghs, 



12 HELL. 

lamenta, and deep wailings were resounding through 
ihe starless air ; whereforc at first I wept thereat. 
Strange tongues, horrible cries, words of woe, ac- 
centa of anger, voices high and hoarse, and sounda 
of hands with them, were making a tumult whìcli 
whirla forever in that air daik without change, 
like the sand when the whìrlwind fcreathes. 

And I, wUo had my head girt with horror, aaid, 
" Master, what is it that I hear ? and what folk 
are they who seem in woe so vanqiiished ? " 

And he to me, "Thia miserable measure the 
wretched souis raaintain of those who lived without 
infamy and without praise. Mingled are they with 
that caitiff choir of the angela, who were not rebela, 
nor were faithfiil to God, but were for theniselvea. 
The heavens chased thein out in order to be not 
leas beautiful, nor doth the depth of Ilell receive 
them, because the damued would bave some glory 
from them." 

And I, " Master, what is so grievous to them, 
that makes them lament so bitterly ? " 

He answeied, " I will teli tliee very briefly. 
These bave no hope of death ; and tbeir blind life 
Ì8 Bo debased, that they are envioua of every otber 
lot. Fame of them the world permitteth not to be ; 
mercy and juatìce dìsdain them. Let uà not speak 
of them, but do thou look and paas." 

Ànd I, who was gazing, saw a banner, that wliirl- 
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ing ran so swiftly that it seemed to me to scom ali 
repose, and behind it carne so long a train of folk, 
that I conld never have belìeved death had un- 
done so many. After I liad distìnguished some 
among them, I saw and knew the shade of him who 
made, through cowardice, the great refusai. ^ At 
once I understood and was certain, that this was 
the sect of the caitiffs displeasing unto God, and 
unto his enemies. These wretches, who never were 
alive, were naked, and much stung by gad>flies and 
by wasps that were there. These streaked their 
faces with blood, which, mìngled wìth tears, was 
harvested at their feet by loathsome worms. 

And when I gave myself to looking onward, I 
saw people on the bank of a great river ; wheref ore 
I said, " Master, now grant to me that I may know 
who these are, and what rule makes them appear so 
ready to pass over, as I discem through the faint 
light." And he to me, " The things will be clear to 
thee, when we shall set our steps on the sad marge 
of Acheron." Then with eyes bashful and cast 
down, fearing lest my speech had been irksome to 
him, far as to the river I refrained from speaking. 

And lol coming toward us in a boat, an old 
man, white with ancient hair, crying, " Woe to you, 
wicked souls ! hope not ever to see Heaven ! I 
come, to carry you to the other bank, into eternai 

^ Who is intended by these words is nncertain. 
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darkness, to heat and frost. And thou who art 
there, living soni, depart from tlieae that are dead." 
But when he saw that I did not depart, he said, 
" By anotber way, by other porta thou shalt come 
to the shore, not here, for passage ; ìt behoves that 
a lighter bark bear thee," ^ 

And niy Leader to Lim, " Charon, vex not thyself, 
it ifl thua willed there where is power to do that 
which is willed ; and farther aek not." Then the 
fleecy eheeks were quiet of the pilot of the livid 
marsh, who round about his eyea had wheels of 
flame. 

But those souls, who were weary and naked, 
changed color, and gnashed their teeth soon aa 
they heard his cruel words. They blasphemed God 
and their pai'entij, the human race, the pla^e, the 
time and the seed of their sowing and of their 
birth. Then, bitterly weeping, they diew back ali 
of them togetfaer to the evil bank, that waits for 
every man who fears not God. Charon the demon, 
with eyea of glowing coal, beckoning them, coUects 
them ali ; he beata with his oar whoever takes his 
ease. 

As in aiitumn the leavea fall off one after the 
other, till the bough sees ali ita apoila upou the 
earth ; in like wise the evil aeed of Adani tbrosv 
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themselves trom that shore one by one at signals, 
as the birci at bis cali. Thus they go over the 
dusky wave, and before they bave landed on the far- 
ther side, ahready on this a new throng is gathered. 

" My son," said the courteous Master, " those 
who die in the wrath of Ood, ali meet together bere 
from every land. And they are eager to pass over 
the stream, for the divine justice spurs them, so that 
fear is tumed to desire. This way a good soul 
never passes ; and theref ore if Charon snarleth at 
thee, thou now mayest well know what bis speech 
signifies." 

This ended, the dark plain trembled so migbtily, 
that with the terror my memory yet bathes me with 
sweat. The tearful land gave forth a wind that 
flashed a vermilion Hght whicb vanquished every 
sense of mine, and I fell as a man whom slumber 
seizes. 
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The fnrther rido of Acheron. Virgil leada Dante into 
Limbo, the First Circle o( Hell, contaimng the spìrits of thoae 
who lived virtuoualy bnt withont Christianitj. Greeting of j 
Virgil by hÌ3 fcllow poeta. Thej eiiter a eastle, wliere are 1 
the ahadea of ancient worthies. Virgil and Dante depiìrt. 

A HEAVT thuniler broke the deep aleep in my 
head, so that I started up like a person who by 
force Ì8 wakened. And risen erect, I raoved my 
rested eye round about, and looked fixedly to dia- 
tinguish the place whtìre I waa. True it ia, that I 
found myself on the verge of the valley of the wo&- 
ful abysa that gathers in thunder of infinite wail- 
iiiga. Dark, profound it was, and eloudy, so that 
though I fixed my sìght on the bottom I did not 
diacem anything there. 

" Now we deaceod down here into the blind 
world," began the Poet ali pallid, " I will be first, 
and thou ahalt be aecond." 

And I, who had observed bis color, aaid, " How 
sball I come, if thou feareat, who art wont to 
be a comfort to my doubting? " And he to me, 
" The anguiah of the folk who are down here de- 
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picts upon my face that pity which thou takest for 
fear. Let us go on, for the long way urges us." 

So he set forth, and so he made me enter within 
the first circle that girds the abyss. Here, so far 
as could be heard, there was no plaint but that^ 
of sighs which made the eternai air to tremble : 
this carne of the woe without torments felt by the 
crowds, which were many and great, of infants, and 
of women, and of men. 

^^ The good Master to me, "Thou dost not ask 

what spirits are these that thou seest. Now I would 
have thee know, before thou goest farther, that 
they sinned not ; and if they have merits it sufBceth 
not, because they had not baptism, which is part of 
the f aith that thou believest ; and if they were be- 
fore Christianity, they did not duly worship God : 
and of such as these am I myself . Through such 
defects, and not through other guilt, are we lost, 
and only so far harmed that without hope we live 
in desire." 

^2> Great woe seized me at my heart when I heard 

him, because I knew that people of much worth 
were suspended in that limbo. " Teli me, my Mas- 
ter, teli me, Lord," began I, with wish to be as- 
sured of that faith that vanquishes every error,^ 
" did ever any one who afterwards was blessed go 

^ Wishing especially to be assured in regard to the desoent of 
Chiist into HeU. 
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ont from bere, either by Lia own or by another's 
merit?" And he, who iimlerstood niy covert 
speecli, auswered, " I was new In tliis state when 
I saw a Migbty One come bitber erowiied with 
BÌgn of victory. He drew oiit hence the ahade of 
the first parent, of Abel bis son, and tbat of Noab, 
of Moses the law-giver and obedient, Abraliani the 
patriarch, and David the King, Israel, with his 
fatber, and with bis ofEspring, and witb Kachel, for 
wbom be did so mncb, and others many ; and He 
made them blesaed : and I would bave tbee know 
that before tbese, human apiiìts were not savod." 

We ceased not going on because be spoke, bnt ali 
the while were passing tbrougb tbe wood, tlie wood 
I mean of crowded spiiits. Nor yet had our way 
been long from where I slept, when I saw a fire, 
that conquered a bemisphere of darkneas. We 
were stili a little distant from it, yet not so fartliat 
I could not partially discern tbat bonorable folk 
possessed that place, " O tbou that honorest both 
scìence and art, these, who are they, tbat bave aucb 
honor that from the conditlon of the othera it seta 
them apart?" And he to me, "The honorable 
fame of them which resounds above in thy life wins 
grace in beaven tbat so atlvances them." At thia 

ka voice was heard by me, " Honor tbe loftiest Poet \ 1 
bis sbade returns that waa departed." When the ^^H 
Toioe bad ceaaed and was quiet, I aaw four gieat ^^H 
■l tir - fl 
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shades coming to us : they had a semblance neìther 
sad nor glad. The good Master began to say, 
^^ Look at him with that sword in hand who cometh 
before the three, even as lord. He ìs Homer, the 
sovereign poet ; the next who comes ìs Horace, the 
satirist ; Ovid is the third, and the last is Lucan. 
Sinee eaeh shares wìth me the name that the soli- 
tary voice sounded, they do me honor, and in that 
do weU." 

T^ Thus I saw assembled the fair school of that 

Lord of the loftiest song which above the others as 
an eagle flies. After they had discoursed some- 
what together, they tumed to me with sign of sal- 
utation; and my Master smiled thereat. And far 
more of honor yet they dìd me, for they made me 
of their band, so that I was the sixth amid so much 
wit. Thus we went on as far as the light, speak- 
ing things coneeming which silence is becoming, 
even as was speech there where I was. 

/ C We carne to the f oot of a noble castle, seven 

times circled by high walls, def ended roimd about 
by a fair streamlet. This we passed as if hard 
ground ; through seven gates I entered with these 
sages ; we carne to a meadow of fresh verdure. 
People were there with eyes slow and grave, of 
great authority in their looks ; they spake seldom, 
and with soft voices. Thus we drew apart, on one 
side, into a place open, luminous, and high, so that 
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tìiej ali conld be Been. There opposite npon tlie 
green enamel were sliown to me the great spirita, 
vhom to have seen I inwardly exalt myaelf. 

I saw Electra with many conipanionfl, araong 
whom I bnew both Hector and vEneas, Cresax in 
armor, with his gerfalcon eyes ; I aaw Camillii and 
Fenthesilea oii tlie other side, and I saw the King 
Latìmis, wlio was seated with Lavinia hia daughter. 
I saw that Bnitus who drove oiit Tarquiu ; Lucre- 
tia, Julia, Marcia, and Cornelia ; aud alone, apart, 
I saw the Saladin. Whun I raiaed my l>row a little t 
more, I saw the Master of those who know, seated | 
amid the philosophic family ; ali regard him, ali do 
him honor. Here I saw both Soerates and Plato, 
who before the others stand nearest to him ; Demo- 
critus, who ascribes the worid to chance ; Diogenes, 
Anaxagoras, and Tlialea, Empedocles, Heraclitus, 
aod Zeno ; and I saw the good collector of the quali- 
ties, DioscorideB, I mean ; and I aaw Orpheus, TuUy, 
and Linus, and moral Seneca, Euclid the geometer, 
and Ptoleray, Hippocrates, Avicenna, Galen, and 
Averrhoea, who made the great eomment, I can- 
not report of ali in full, because the long theme so 
drives uie that many times speech comes short of 
fact. 

The company of six Ì3 lesaened to two. By an- 
other way the wise guide leads me, out from the j 
quiet, into the air that trembles, and I come ìnto a 
region where ia nothing that can give light. 
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Tbe Second Circle, that of Carnai Sinners. — Minos. — 
Shades renowned of old. — Francesca da Rimini. 

Thus I deseended f rom the first circle down into 
the second, which girdles less space, and so much 
more woe that it goads to wailing. There abides 
Minos horribly, and suarls ; he exaniines the sins 
at the entrance ; he judges, and he sends aecord- 
ing as he entwines himself . I mean, that, when 
the miscreant spirit comes there before him, it 
confesses itself wholly, and that discemer of sins 
sees what place of Ilell is for it ; he girdles hiinself 
wìth his tail so many times as the degrees he wills 
it should be sent down. Always before him stand 
many of them. They go, in turn, eaoh to the jndg- 
ment ; they speak, and hear, and then are whirled 
below. 

"O thou that comest to the woeful inn," said 
Minos to me, when he saw me, leaving the act of 
so great an office, " beware how thou enterest, and 
to whom thou trustest thyseK ; let not the amplitude 
of the entrance deceive thee." And my Leader to 
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him, " Why then doat ttou cry out ? Hinder not his 

fateti going ; tlnis is it willed there where is power 

to do that which ia willed ; and ask thoii no more." 
Now the woeful notes begin to mate themselves 
beard ; now am I come where mudi lamentation 
smitea me. I liad come into a place mute of ali 
light, that bellows as the sea does in a tempest, if 
it is combated by opposing winds. The infemal 
hurricane that never rests earries along the spirita 
in ita rapine ; whirling and smitìng it molests them. 
When they arrive before ita nishing blaat, here 
are ahrieka, and bewailing, and lamenting; here 
they blaapheme the power divine. I underatood 
that unto auch torment are condemned the carnai 
I sinners who subjeet reason unto lust. And as 
their wings bear along the starlings in the cold 
season in a troop largo and full, ao that blaat the 
evil spirita ; hither, thither, down, up it carriea 
them ; no hope ever comforta them, not of rcpose, 
bnt even of leaa pain. 

And aa the cranea go singing their laya, making 
in air a long line of themaelvea, ao saw I come, ut- 
tering waila, ahades bome along by the aforesaid 
strife. Wherefore I said, " Maater, who are those 
folk whom the black air ao caatigates ? " " The 
first of these of whom thou wiaheat to bave know- 
ledge." said he to me then, " was empresa of maoy 
tongues. To the vice of luxury was ahe so aban^ 
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doned that lust she made Hcit in her law, to take 
away the blame she had incurred. She ìs Semi- 
ramis, of whom it is read that she succeeded Ninus 
and had been his spouse ; she held the land which 
the Soldan rules. That other is she who, for love, 
killed herself, and broke faith to the ashes of Si-1 ./^'r* 
chaeus. Next is Cleopatra, the luxurious. Helen 
thou seest, for whom so long a time of ili revolved ; 
and thou seest the great Achilles, who at the end 
fought with love. Thou seest Paris, Tristan, — " 
and more than a thousand shades he showed me 
with his finger, and named them, whom love had 
parted f rom our life. 

After I had heard my Teacher name the dames of 
eld and the eavaliers, pity overeame me, and I was 
well nigh bewildered. I began, "Poet, willingly 
would I speak with those two that go together, and 
seem to be so light upon the wind." And he to 
me, " Thou shalt see when they shall be nearer to 
US, and do thou then pray them by that love which 
leads them, and they will come." Soon as the wind 
sways them toward us I lifted my voice, " O weary 
soids, come speak to us, unless Someone f orbids it." 

As doves, called by desire, with wings open and 
steady, fly through the air to their sweet nest, borne 
by their will, these issued from the troop where 
Dido is, coming to us through the malign air, so 
strong was the compassionate cry. 



" O living creature, gracious and benign, tliat 
goest tlirough tbe Inrid air visiting us who staìned 
the world blood-red, — if tlie King of tlie universe 
were a friend we would pray Him for tliy peace, 
aince thou haat pitj on our perverse ili. Of wliat 
it pleaseth tJiee to hoar, and what to speak, wa 
will bear and we will speak to yoii, wliile the 
wìnd, as now, is huahed for us. The city where I 
was born sits upon the aea-sfaore, where the Po, wìth 
ita followers, descends to have peace. Love, that 
on gentle heart quickly catelies hold, seized hìni 
for the fair person that waa taken from me, and 
the mode stili hiirts me. Love, which absolves no 
loved one from loving, seized me for the pleasìng 
of him so Btrongly that, as thou seest, it does uot 
even now ahandon me. Love bi-ought us to one 
death. Caina awaits him who quenehed our lìfe." 
Theae words were borne to ns from them. 

Soon as I had heard those injured aonls I bowed 
myface, andheld it do\vn,until the Poet said tome, 
"What art thou thinking?" When I replied, I 
began, " Alas ! how many sweet thoughts, how 
great desire, led theae unto the woeful pass." 
Then I tumed me agaìn to them, and I spoke, and 
began, " Francesca, thy torments make me sad and 
piteous to weeping. But teli me, at tlie time of 
the sweet sighs by what and how did love concede 
to you to know the dubious desires ? " And she to 
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me, " There ìs no greater woe than in misery to 
remember the happy time, and that thy Teaeher 
knows. But if to know the first root of our love 
thou hast so great a longìng, I will do like one 
who weeps and tells. 

" We were reading one day, for delight, of 
Lancelot, how love constrained him. We were 
alone and without any suspicion. Many times that 
reading made us lift our eyes, and took the color 
from our faces, but only one point was that whieh 
overcame us. When we read of the longed-for 
smile being kissed by such a lover, tliis one, who 
never from me shall be divided, kissed my mouth 
ali trembling. Gralahaut was the book, and he who 
wrote it. That day we read in it no farther." ^ 

While one spirit said this the other was weeping 
so that through pity I swooned, as if I had been 
dying, and fell as a dead body falls. 

^ In the Romance, it was Galahaut that prevailed on Guinevere 
to g^ve a kiss to Lancelot. 
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The Third Circle, that of the Gluttonous. — Cerberus. — 
Ciacco. 

When the mind returned, which closed itself be- 
fore the pity of these two kinsfolk, that had ali 
confounded me with sadness, new torments and 
new tormented souls I see around me wherever 
I move, and howsoever I tum, and wherever I 
gaze. 

I am in the third circle, that of the rain eternai, 
accursed, coM, and heavy. Its mie and quality 
are never new. Coarse hail, and foul water and 
snow pour down through the tenebrous air; the 
earth that receives them stinks. Cerberus, a beast 
cruel and monstrous, with three throats barhs dog- 
like above the people that are here submerged. He 
has vermilion eyes, and a greasy and black beard, 
and a big belly, and hands armed with claws : he 
tears the spirits, flays them, and rends them. The 
rain makes them howl like dogs ; of one of their 
sides they make a screen for the other ; the profane 
wretches often turn themselves. 

When Cerberus, the great worm, observed us 
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he opened bis mouths, and showed his f angs to us ; 
not a limb had he that he kept quiet. And my 
Leader opened wide his hands, took some earth, and 
with full fists threw it into the ravenous gullets. 
As the dog that barking craves, and becomes quiet 
when he bites bis food, and is intent and fights 
only to devour it, such became those filthy f aces of 
the demon Cerberus, who so thunders at the souls 
that they would f ain be deaf . 

We were passing over the shades whom the heavy 
rain subdues, and were setting our feet upon their 
vain show that seems a body. They ali of them 
lay upon the ground, except one who raised himself 
to sit, quickly as he saw us passing before him. 
" O thou who art led through this Hell," he said 
to me, "reeognize me, if thou canst; thou wast 
made before I was unmade." And I to him, " The 
anguish which thou hast perchance withdraws* thee 
from my memory, so that it seems not that I over 
saw thee. But teli me who thou art, that in a 
place so woef ul art set, and with such a punishment, 
that if any other is greater none is so displeasing." 
And he to me, " Thy city which is so full of envy, 
that already the sack runs over, held me in it, in 
the serene life. You citizens caUed me Ciacco;^ 
for the damnable sin of gluttony, as thou seest, I 
am broken by the rain. And I, wretched soul, am 

^ Ciacco, in popular speeoh, signifies a hog. 
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not alone, for ali these endure like pnnislinient, for 
like BÌn," and more he said not. I aiiswered him, 
" Ciacco, thy trouble so weiglis upoo me, that it in- 
viteB me to weeping ; but teli me, i£ tbou canst, to 
what will come the citizena of the divided city ; i£ 
any one in it is just ; and teli me the i-eason why 
sucb great diacord bas assailed it." 

And he to me, " After long contention they will 
come to blood, and the savage party will chaae out 
the otber with great ìnjury. Thereafter witliin 
three sima it behoves tbis to fall, and the otber 
to suimount tbrougb the force of one who even 
now is tacking. It wiU hold high ita front long 
time, keepiog the otber under heavy bunlens,how- 
ever it may lament and he sbamed thereat. Two 
men are just, but there they are not heede<l ; Pride, 
Envy, Avarice are the three sparka that bave in- 
flamed their hearta." ' Here he set end unto the 
lamentable sound. 

And I to him, " Stili I would that tbou teach me, 
and that of more apeeeh thou make a gift to me. 
Farinata and the Tegghiaio who were so wortby, 
Jacopo Kustìcucci, Arrigo, and the Mosca, and the 

^ TbU propliecy relatea to the diaaensionH and riolence of Uia 
psTtùs of tlitì WliiWB and lia Blafka by whiuli Florenos wos rent. 
Tha "savaga party" waa that of the Wliiteu, wlio were mnjnly 
Ghibelliuea. The " one who even now ia taokioB " was tlie Pope, 
Eotiifaee Vili., who was playiug fast and loose with both, Who 
tks " two joBt men " were is uukuuwn. 
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rest who set their minds on well-doing, teli me 
where thej are, and cause that I may know them, 
for great desire constrains me to learn if Heaven 
sweeten them, or Hell envenom." 

And he, ^^ Thej are among the blacker souls : a 
different sm weighs them down to the bottom ; if 
thou so far descendest, thou canst see them. But 
when thou shalt be in the sweet world I pray thee 
that thou bring me to the meuiory of others. More 
I say not to thee, and more I answer thee not." 
His straight eyes he twisted then awry, looked at 
me a little, and then bent his head, and fell with 
it level with the other blind. 

And the Leader said to me, " He wakes no more 
this side the sound of the angelic trump. When 
the hostile Sovereign shall come, each one will find 
again his dismal tomb, will take again his flesh 
and his shape, will hear that whieh through eter- 
nity reèchoes." 

Thus we passed along with slow steps through the 
foul mixture of the shades and of the rain, touch- 
ing a little on the future life. Wherefore I said, 
"Master, these torments will they increase after 
the great sentence, or will they become less, or will 
they be just as burning ? " And he to me, " Re- 
turn to thy science, which declares that the more 
perfect a thing is the more it feels the good, and so 
the pain. Though this accursed people never can 
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attain to true perfection, it expects thereafter to be 
more than now." 

We took a circling course along that road, speak- 
mg far more than I repeat ; and carne to the point 
where the descent is. Here we foimd Pluto,^ the 
great enemy. 

^ Plato appears here not as Hades, the g^ of the lower world, 
bnt in his oharacter as the girer of wealth. 
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The Fourth Cirde, that of the Avaricious and the Prodi- 
gai. — Plato. — Fortune. 

The Styx. — The Fifth Circle, that of the Wrathf ul and 
the Sullen. 

^^Pape Satan, pape Satan aleppe^'* — began 
Fiuto with bis clucking voice. And that gentle 
Sage, who knew everytliing, said to comfort me, 
" Let not thy f ear hurt thee ; f or wliatso power he 
bave shall not take from thee the descent of this 
rock." Then he turned to that swollen lip and said, 
" Be silent, accursed wolf ! inwardly consume thy- 
self with thine own rage : not without cause is this 
going to the abyss ; it is willed on high, there 
where Michael did vengeance on the proud adul- 
tery." ^ As sails swollen by the wind fall in a heap 
when the mast snaps, so fell to eartb the cruel 
beast. 

Thus we descended into the fourth hollow, taking 
more of the woef ul bank that gathers in the evil of 
the whole universe. Ah, Justice of God! Who 
heapeth up so many new travails and penalties as 
I saw? And why doth our sin so waste us? As 

^ Adultery, in the sense of infidelity to God. 
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doth the wave, yonder upon Char^^bdis, wlilcli is 
broken on that which it encounters, so it behoves 
that bere the people counterdance. 

Here saw I people more than elsewhere many, 
and from one side and the other with great howls 
rolling weìghts by force of chest. They struck 
agaìnst each other, and then just there each turned, 
rolling backward, crying, " Why keepest thou? " and 
" Why flingest thou away ? " Thus they turned 
through the dark circle on either band to the oppo- 
site point, stili crying out their opprobrious verse ; 
then each wheeled round when he had arrived 
through bis half circle, to the other joust. 

And I, who had my heart well-nigh pierced 
through, said, " My Master, now declare to ine what 
folk is this, and if ali these tonsured ones on our 
left were clerks." 

And he to me, " Ali of these were so asquint in 
mind in the first life that they made no spending 
there with measure. Clearly enough their voices 
bay it out, when they come to the two points of the 
circle where the contrary sin divides them. These 
were clerks who bave no hairy covering on their 
head, and Popes and Cardinals, in whom avarice 
practices its excess." 

And I, " Master, among such as these I ought 
surely to recognize some who were polluted with 
these evils." 
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And he to me, " Vain thought thou harborest ; 
the undisceming life that made theni foul, to ali 
recognition now malres them dirn. Fere ver will 
they come to the two buttings ; tliese will rise f rom 
the sepulchre with closed fist, and these with shom 
hair. Bl-giving and ill-keepiiig lias taken froni 
them the fair world, and set them to this soufflé ; 
such as it is, I adorn not words for it. Now canst 
thou, son, see the brief jest of the goods that are 
committed unto Fortune, for whicli the human race 
so scramble ; for ali the gold that is beneath the 
moon, òr that ever was, of these weary souls eould 
not make a single one repose." 

" Master," said I to him, " now teli me f urtìier ; 
this Fortune, on which thou touehest for me, wliat 
is it, that hath the goods of the world so in its 
clutches ?" 

And he to me, " O creatures foolisli, how great 
is that ignorance that harms you ! I w^ould ha ve 
thee now take in my judgment of her. Ile whose 
wisdom transeendeth ali made the heavcns, and 
gave them their guides, so that every part on every 
part doth shine, equally distributing the liglit. In 
like wise for the splendors of the world. He or- 
dained a general ministress and guide, who should 
ever and anon transfer the vain goods from race to 
race, and from one blood to another, beyond the re- 
sistance of human wit. Wherefore one race rules, 
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and the other lan^ishea, pursuant to her iudgnient, 
which is occult as tliu snake in the gvasa, Your 
windom hath no withstaiiding of her : she prnvideB, 
jiidges and maintaiiis her realm, as theirs the otlier 
gods. Her permutations bave no truce ; neeessìty 
eompela her to be swift, so often comcth he who 
obtaìns a tum. Tliis is she who is so set upon the 
cross, even by tliose who oiight to give her praise, 
giving her blaiiie amìss and ili report. But she ia 
blessed and hears thia not. With the other Prima! 
Creatures giad she turns her spliere, and blessed 
she rejoices. But now we descend to greater pity, 
Aiready every star siuks that waa rising when I 
set out, and too long stay ia foi'bidden." 

We crossed the eircde to the other bank, above a 
fount that boìls and poiirs down through a t-lef t that 
proceods from it. The water was far darker than 
perse ; ^ and we, in company with the dusky waves, 
entered down through a atrange way. A marsh it 
makes, that is uamed Styx, this dtsmal little stream, 
when ìt haa deseended to the foot of tlie uialign 
gray slopes. And I, who atood inteiit to gaze, aaw 
muddy people in that swamp, ali naked and with 
look of hurt. They were smiting each other, not 
only with hands, but with head, and with chest, 
and with feet, nianglìng one another plecemeal 
with their teeth. 

Purple-blauk. 
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The good Master said, " Son, now thou seest the 
souls of those whom anger overcame ; and likewise 
I would have thee believe f or certain that bencath 
the water are folk who sigh, and make this water 
bubble at the surface, as thine eye tells thee wher- 
ever it turns. Fixed in the slime, they say, ' Sul- 
len were we in the sw^et air that by the Sun is 
gladdened, hearing within ourselves the sluggish 
fumé ; now we are sullen in the blaek mire.' This 
hynin they gurgle in their throats, for they cannot 
speak with entire words." ^ 

Thus we circled a great are of the foul fen, 
between the dry bank and the slough, with eyes 
tumed on those who guzzle the mire. We carne at 
length to the foot of a tower. 

^ The sin bere punìshed is that known to the Middle Ages as 
acedia, or accidie, — slackness in good works, and spiritual gloom 
and despondency. In the Parson*s Tale Chaucer says : " Envie 
and ire maken bitteruesse in heart, which bitternesse is mother 
of accìdie/' 
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The Fifth Circle. — Phlegyas and his boat. — Passage of 
the Styx. — Filippo Argenti. — The City of Dis. — The 
demons refase entrance to the poets. 

I BAY, continuing, that, long before we were at 
the foot of the high tower, our eyes went upward 
to ìts top because of two flamelets that we saw set 
there, and another giving signal back from so far 
that hardly could the eye reaeh it. And I tumed 
me to the Sea of ali wisdom ; I said, " This one, 
what says it ? and what answers that other fire ? 
and who are they that make it? " And he to me, 
" XJpon the foul waves already thou mayest dis- 
cem that whieh ìs expected, if the smoke of the 
marsh hide it not from thee." 

Bowstring never sped arrow from itself that ran 
so swift a course through the air, as a very little 
boat which I saw coming through the water toward 
US at that instant, under the direction of a single 
pilot, who was crying out, " Art thou then come, 
feU soul ? " 

" Phlegyas, Phlegyas, this time thou criest out 
in vain," said my Lord ; "longer thou shalt not have 



CANTO VUI. 37 

US ihan only while crossing the slough." As one 
who listens to some great deceit that has been prac- 
tieed on him, and then chafes at it, such beeame 
Fhlegyas in bis stifled anger. 

My Leader descended into the bark and then he 
made me enter after him, and only when I was in 
did it seem laden. Soon as my Leader and I were 
in the boat, the antique prow goes its way, cutting 
more of the water than it is wont with others. 

While we were running through the dead chan- 
nel, before me showed hiniself one full of mud, and 
said, " Who art thou that comest before the hour ? " 
And I to him, ^^ If I come I stay not ; but thou, 
who art thou that art become so foni ? " He an- 
swered, "Thou seest that I am one who weeps." 
And I to him, " With weeping and with wailing, 
accursed spiri t, do thou remain, for I know thee 
although thou art ali filthy." Then he stretehed to 
the boat both his hands, whereat the wary Master 
thrust him back, saying, " Begone there, with the 
other dogs I " Then with his arms he clasped my 
neck, kissed my face, and said, " Disdainful soul, 
blessed is she who bore thee I This one was an 
arrogant person in the world ; no goodness is there 
that adorns his memory; therefore is his shade so 
furious bere. How many now up there are held 
great kings who shall stand bere like swine in 
mire, leaving of themselves horrible dispraises." 
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And I, " Master, I should much like to see him 
ducked in this broth before we depart from the 
lake." And he to me, " Ere the shore allows thee 
to see it thou shalt be satisfied ; it will be fitting 
that thou enjoy such a desire." After this a little 
I saw such rending of him by the muddy folk that 
I stili praise God therefor, and thank Him for it. 
AU cried, " At Filippo Argenti ! " and the raging 
Fiorentine spirit turned upon himself with his 
teeth. Here we left him ; so that I teli no more of 
him. 

But on my ears there smote a wailing, whereat 
forward intent I open wide my eye. And the 
good Master said, " Now, son, the city draws near 
that is named Dis, with its heavy citizens, with 
its great throng." And I, " Master, already in 
the valley therewithin I clearly discern its mosques 
vermilion, as if issuing from fire." And he said 
to me, " The eternai fire that blazes within them 
displays them red as thou seest in this low Hell." 

We at last arrived within the deep ditches that en- 
compass that disconsolate city. The walls seemed 
to me to be of iron. Not without first making a 
great circuit did we come to a place where the 
pilot loudly shouted to us, " Out with you, here is 
the entrance." 

Upon the gates I saw more than a thousand of 
those rained down from heaven who angrily were 
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saying, " Who ìs this, that without death goes 
through the realm of the dead folk?" And my 
wise Master made a sign of wishing to speak se- 
cretly with them. Then they shut in a little their 
great scorn, and said, '*' Come thou alone, and let 
him be gone who so daring entered on this realm. 
Alone let him return on the mad path : let him try 
if he can ; f or thou, who hast escoi-ted him through 
so dark a region, shalt remain here." 

Think, Reader, if I was discomforted at the 
sound of the aceursed words, for I did not believe 
ever to return hither. ^ 

" O my dear Leader, who more than seven times 
hast renewed assur<anee in me, and drawn me from 
deep perii that stood confronting me, leave me 
not," said I, " thus undone ; and, if the going far- 
ther onward is denied us, let ns together retrace 
our footprints quickly." And that Lord who had 
led me thither said to me, " Fear not, for no one 
can take from us our onward way, by Sueh an one 
it is given to us. But here await me, and comfort 
thy dejected spirit and feed on good hope, for I 
will not leave thee in the nether world." 

So the sweet Father goes away, and here aban- 
dons me, and I remain in suspense ; and yes and no 
contend within my head. I could not bear what he 
set forth to them, but he had not staid there long 

1 To thia world. 
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with them, when each ran at full speed back within. 
These our adversaries closed the gates on the breast 
of my Lord, who remained without, and returned 
back to me with slow steps. He held his eyes 
upon the ground, and his brow was shorn of ali 
hardihood, and he said in sighs, " Who hath de- 
nied to me the woef ul habitations ? " And he said 
to me, "Thou, because I am wroth, be not dis- 
mayed, for I shall overcome the test,, whatever be 
contrived within for hindrance. This their inso- 
lence is not new, for of old they used it at a less 
secret gate, which stili is found without a bolt. 
Above it thou didst see the dead inscription ; 
and aiready on this side of it descends the steep, 
passing through the circles without escort, One by 
whom the city shall be opened to us." 
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The City of Dis. — Erichtho. — The Three Furies. — The 
Heavenly Messenger. — The Sixth Circle, that of the Here- 
siarchs. 

That color which cowardice paiutcd outwardly 
on me when I 8aw my Guide turu back, repressed 
more speedily bis pwii new color. He stopped 
attentive, like a man that listens, for the eyo could 
not lead him far through the black air, and 
through the dense fog. 

" Yet it must be for us to win the fight," began 
he, " unless — Such an one offered herself to us.^ 
Oh how slow ìt seems till Some one bere arrive ! " ^ 

I saw well how he covered up the begiuning with 
the^rest that came after, wiùch were words differ- 
ent from the first. But nevertheless bis speech 
gave me fear, because I drew bis broken phrase 
perchance to a worse meaniug than he had. 

" Into this depth of the dismal shell doth any one 
ever descend from the first grade who hath for 

^ Beatrice. 

^ The messenger from Heaven, ref erred to in the last verses of 
the last canto. 
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penalty only hope cut off ?" ^ Thìa questìou I put, 
and he answered me, " Earely it liappens that any 
one of U3 maketh the journey on wliich I ani goìng. 
It is true that another tiiiie I was conjured down 
here by that cniel Erichtho who was wont to cali 
back shades into theìr bodies. Short while had iny 
flesh been bare of me, when she made me enter 
within that Wall in orJer to drag out for ber a 
spii-it from the eirele of Judas, Tbat is the loweat 
place, and the darkest, and tbe farthest fi'oni tbe 
Heaven that encircles aU. Well do I know tbe 
road : therefore aasure tbyaelf. This marsh whicb 
breathes out the great stench girds ronnd about the 
woefnl city wbereìu now we cannot enter wìthoat 
anger," 

Aud more he saìd, but I hold ìt not in mìnd be- 
cause my eye had wholly attracted me towp.i'd tbe 
high tower with tbe ruddy summit, wbere in an in- 
stant were uprisen auddenly three iufernal fnties, 
staiued with blood, who bad tbe limbs of women 
and their action, and were gìrt with greenest hy- 
dras. Little serpente and cerastea they had for 
haiv, wberewitb their cruel temples were bound. 

And he, who well kuew tbe handmaids of the 
queen of tbe eternai lanientation, said to me, " Be- 
hold the fell Erinnyea ; this ia Megaera on the 



' Dante asks for 
Idmbo, " the fint gradi 
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left side, she who weeps on the right ia Alecto, 
Tisiphone ìs in the middle," and therewith he weh 
BÌlent. 

With their naila each was tearing ber breast, 
they beat themselves with their hands. and cried 
out so loud that I presaed oloae to the Poet tbrough 
dread. " Let Medusa come, so we will make him 
of stone," they ali said, loohing down. " 111 was 
it we avenged not his aasault on Theseua." 

'• Tum thy ba«k, and keep thy sight closed, for 
if the Gorgon show herself , and tbou shouldest see 
ber, no return npward would tbere ever be." Tbus 
said the Master, and he htmseli tumed me, and 
tniHted not to my banda but witb bis own he also 
blindf olded me. 

O ye who havo sound imderstanding, regard the 
doctrine that is hidden under thu veil of the strange 



And aJready was coming aerosa the turbid wares 
a tumult of a sound full of t«iToi- at whìch botb 
tbe shores trembled. Not otherwise ìt was than 
of a wìnd, impetuous through the opposing heats, 
that strikes tlke forest, and without any stay sbat- 
terà tbe branches, beata down and carriea them 
away ; forward, laden with dust, it goes superb, 
and makes the wild beasta and the shepherda fly. 

My eyes he loosed, and said, " Now direct the 
nerve of sight aerosa tbe ancient aciun, there yon- 
der wbere tbat smoke is most bitter." 
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Aa froga before the hostile snake ali 
tliroTigh the water, till each huddles od the 
I saw more than a thousatid destroyed soula flyi 
tlius before one, who at the £ord was passing o'er 
the Styx with dry feet From hÌ3 face he removed 
that tbick air, waving his left band oft before him, 
and only with that anguisb seemed he weary. 
Well I perceived that he was sent from Ileaven, 
and I tiimed me to the Master, and he made sign 
that I should stand quiet and bow down unto him. 
Ah, how filli of disdain he seemed to me I He 
reached the gate and with a little rod he opened it, 
for there was no withstanding. 

" O outeaats from Ileaven, folk despiaed," began 
he upon the horrible threshold, " wherefore is this 
overweening harbored in yon ? Whj do ye kick 
against that wiU from wliich its end can never he cut 
short, and which many a tìme hath increased your 
grief ? What availa it to biitt against the fates? 
Tour Cerberus, if ye remember well, stili bears bis 
chin and his throat peeled for that." Then he 
tumed back upon the filthy road and aaid no word 
to US, but wore the semblance of a man whom other 
care conatrains and stinga, than that of him who ia 
before him. 

And wemoved our f eet toward the city, confi dent 
after his holy words. Within we entered withont 
any strife, and I, who had desire to observe the 



1 scattar ^^H 
. ground, ^^ 
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conditìon which sucli a stronglioM locts in, when I 
waa witliin, seat mj eyes round about ; and I aee 
on every band a great plain full o£ woe and of cruel 
torment. 

As at Arles, whore the Rhone stagnates ; as at 
Fola, near the Qiiarnaro that shuts in Italy and 
bathes ita borderà, aepuli^hres make ali tho place 
uneven ; 80 did tbey bere on every side, saving that 
the manner was more bitter bere ; for among the 
tomba fianies were aeattered, by whiih they were 
ao iutensely kiudled that no art i-equires iron more 
so. Ali their lida were llfted ; aiid such dire la- 
menta were iasuing fortb from tbem aa truly seemed 
of wretchea and of aufferers. 

And I, " Master, who are these folk that. buried 
within those coffers, make themaelves heard with 
their woef ni aigha ? " And he to me, " Here are the 
beresiartiba with their foUowera of every sect, and 
the tombs are much more laden than thou thinkest. 
Like with like is buried here, and the monumenta 
are more and lesa hot." 

And when he to the right band had tumed, we 
passed between the tormenta and the high battle- 



The Sizth Circle : HereBÌarchs. — Farinata degli UbertL 
— CavaliMuite Cavalcanti. —Frederick LI. 

Now aloDg a narrow path between the wall of 
the city and the tormenta my Master goeth on, and 
I behind his shuulders. 

" O Virtue supreme," I began, " that through 
the impious cìrcles turnest me, according to thy 
pleasure, speak to me and aatisfy my desires. The 
folk that are lying in the sepulchres, can tliey be 
seen ? Ali the lìds are now lifted^ and no one keep- 
eth gnard," And he to me, " AH shall be locked 
in when from Jehosliaphat they shall bere return 
with the bodìes whìch they have left on eartb. 
Upon thÌ3 side have theìr buiial place with Epi- 
ouTus ali bis followers, who make the soul mortai 
with the body. Therefore as to the demand that 
thou makest of me, tbou shalt soon be satisfìed bere 
within ; and aUo as to the desire couceming whieh 
thou art ailent to me." And I, " Good Leader, I 
hold not my heart hidden from thee except in or- 
der to speak little ; and not only now to that hast 
thou disposed me," 
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" O Tasean, who through the city of fire alire 
art going, speaking tbus modestly, may it pleasa 
tbee to stop iii ibis place. Thy speecb makes maa- 
ifest tliat tliou art native of that noble fatherland 
to whJch perchance I was too moleatfnl," Sud- 
<!enly thia sound issued frora one of the coffers, 
wherefore I drew, in fear, a little nearer to niy 
Leader. And he aaid to me, " Tiirn, what doat 
thou ? BehoM Farinata who hath nprìt^en ; thou 
shalt see hira ali frora the girdie up," 

I had already fìxed my face on bis, and he 
straigbtened hiraself up witb breaat and front aa 
tboiigb he bad Hell in great scoro. And the bold 
and ready banda of my Leader pushed me among 
the sepulcbrea to him, saying, " Let thy worda he 
cboioe," 

When I was at the foot of his tomb, he loolied 
at me a little, and then, as tfaough disdainful, aaked 
me, *' Who were thy aneestors ? " I, who was d&- 
Birous to obey, coucealed them not, but diaclosed 
them ali to bim ; wbcreon he raised his brows a lit- 
tle iip, then aaid, " Fìercely were they adverse to 
me, and to ray fathcrs, and to my party, so that 
twice I acattered them." • " If they were driven 
ont, they retumed from every side," replied I to 
him, " boti) one and tho other time, but yours have 
not learned well that art." 

' Dante'» aiica(«ns nero Guelplis. 
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Tbea tliere arose, to view uncovered down to the 
ehm, a shade at the side of thÌ9 one ; I think that 
it had riaen on its kneea. Kound about me it 
looked, as if it had desire to see if another were with 
me, but when ita espectancy was quite extinct, 
weeping it said, " If through this bliiid duugeon 
thou goest through loftiness of genius, my aon, 
where is he ? and why ia he uot with thee ? " And 
I to him, " Of myself I come not ; he who waits 
yonder leads me through bere, whom percbance 
your Guido hehl in scora." ^ 

His words and the mode of the puniahmeut had 
already read to me the name of thia one, wherefore 
my answer waa ao full. , 

Suddenly straightening np, he cried, " How 
didst thon say, 'he held ' ? lives he not stili? doth 
not the Bweet light strike bis eyes ? " Wlien he 
took note of some delay that I maile beforo an- 
swering, he fell agaiu supine, aud forth appeared 
no more. 

But that other magnanimous one, at whose in- 
stance I bad stayed, changed not aspeot, nor movcd 
bis neok, nor bent hia side. " And if," ]i6 said, 
coutinuing hia flrat words, "they have ili learned 
that art, it tormenta me more than this bed. But 
the face of the lady who ruleth here wìU not be 

* Guido CavalcanU waa clinrg^it with tlie Bome sin of nnbelief 
aB bis fatlier. Dant« rognrda thia tu a mn specially conttar; M 
righi reaaon. typified by Virjvil. 



rakindled fifty times ere thou ahalt know how much 
that art weighs. And, so mayest tho\i return unto 
the sweet world, teli me wherefore is that people so 
pitiless againat my race in its every law ? " Then 
I to him, "The rout and the great carnage that 
colored the Arbia red cause such orison to be made 
in our tempie." After he had, sighing. sliaken 
hU head, "lu that I was not alone," he said, " nor 
surely without cause would 1 have moved with 
the rest ; but I was alone, — there ' where it was 
agreed by every one to lay Florence waat«, — he 
who defended her with open face." " Ah ! so bere- 
after may your aeed repoae," I prayed to him, 
"loose for me that knot, which bere Iias eutaugled 
my judgment. It seema, if I rightly bear, that 
ye foreaee that wHich time Ì3 bringÌDg witli him, 
and as to the present have another way." " We 
see," he aaid, " like those who bave feeble light, 
the thingB that are far from us, so much stili shin- 
eth on US the supreme Leader ; wben they draw 
near, or are, our intelligence Ì3 ali vain, and, if 
some one report not to us, we know notliing of your 
human state. Therefore thou canst comprehend 
that our knowledge will be utterly dead from that 
moment whcn the gate of the future shall be 
closed.'' Then, as compunctioua for my fault, I 
said, " Now wilt thou therefore teli that fallen one 

■ At Empoli, in 1200, after the defeot of the Fiorentine Qnalplui 
■t Moataperti uti the Arbia. 
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that hÌ9 80D is stili coujoined with the livÌBg, and 1 
if just now I was dumb to anawer, make him know j 
that I was so because I was stili thinkiDg ia thatl 
error which you have solyed for me." 

And uow my Master was calliug me back, where- 
fore 1 prayed the spirìt more hastily that he would 
teli me who was with him. Ile said to me, " Here 
witli tbousands do I lie ; bere within is the second 
Frederick and the Cardinal,^ and of the othera I am 
sileut." 

Thereon he hid himself ; and I toward the ancient i 
Poet turned my stepa, refleeting oii that apeech i 
which aeemed hostile to me. He nioved on, and 
then, thua going, he aaìd to me, " Why art thon so 
disti-aught ? " And I aatiafied hÌ3 deraand, "Let 
thy memory preaerve that which thou hast heard 
against thyself," commanded me that Sage, "and 
DOW attend to thia," and he raised bis finger. 
" When thou shalt be in preseuce o£ the aweet rat- 
diance of ber whose beautiful eye aees everything, 
from ber thou shalt leam the joumey of thy life." 
Then to the left he turned his atep. 

We left the wall, and went toward the middle 
by a path which strikes into a valley that even up 
tbere ita atench made displeasing. 



^ OtUtviaao lUgti Ubaldini, a fierae Ohilielline, vho vax repartsd 1 
U Mying, " If there b« a bouI I bave loat it for the Ghibelline 
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The Sizth Circle : Heretics. — Tomb of Pope Anastasius. 
— Disoourse of Yirgil on the divisions of the lower Hell. 

Upon the edge of a high bank formed by great 
rocks broken in a circle, we carne above a more 
cruel pen. And here, because of the horrible 
excess of the stench that the deep abyss throws 
out, we drew aside behind the lid of a great tomb, 
whereon I saw an inscription which said, '^ Pope 
Anastasius I hold, he whom Photinus drew from 
the right way." 

^'Our descent must needs be slow so that the 
senso may first accustom itself a little to the dis- 
mal blast, and then will be no heed of it." Thus 
the Master, and I said to him, '' Some compensa- 
tion do thou find that the time pass not lost/' And 
he, ^'Behold, I am thinking of that. My son, 
within these rocks,'^ he began to say, '^ are three 
circlets from grado to grado Uke those thou leavest. 
Ali are full of accursed spirits ; but, in order that 
hereafter sight only may suffice thee, bear how and 
wherefore they are in constraint. 

^^ Of every malico that wins hate in heaven in- 
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jury ia the end, and every sucli end afflicts othew 
either by force or by fraud. But because fraud 13 
the peculiar sin o£ mau, it moat displeaseth God ; 
and therefore thG fi'audulent are the lower, and 
more woe assails them. 

" The first circle ^ is whoUy of the violent ; bnt 
because YÌolence caii be doue to three persona, in 
three ronnds it ia divided and eonstructed. Unto 
God, unto one's self, unto one'a neighbor may vio- 
lence be doue ; I mean unto them and unto their 
belongings, as thou ahalt hear iu plain diacourae. 
Death by violence, and grievoua wounda are in- | 
fiicted OD one's neighbor ; and on hìa aubstance 
ruins, buminga, and harmful robberìea. Where- 
fore honiieides, and every one who amites wrong- 
fuUy, devastatora and freebootera, ali of them the 
first round tormenta, in varioua troopa. 

" Man may lay violent banda upon hiraaelf and 
on his gooda ; and, therefore, in the aecond round 
must needa repent without avaìl whoever deprìvea 
himself of your worid, and squandera hia property, 
and lamenta there where he ought to be joyoua.^ 

"Violenee may be done to tlie Deity, by denying 
and blaapheming Him in heart, and despising na- 
ture and Hia bounty: and therefore the smallest 

1 The first cìrole below, tlie BSTendi m the order of Hell. 
* Lunenbt on eirtli becatue of Tiolencs done to vlint ahonld 
luve mada him happy. 
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Tounc] seals witli its signet both Sodom and Cabora, 
and him who despising God apeaks £1*0111 bia beart. 

"Fraud, by whtcb every conacience Ì9 bitten, 
man may practìce on one tbat confides in bim, or 
on oue that owns no conlìdence. Tliis latter mode 
scemedi to deatroy only the bond of love tbat na- 
ture makea ; wherefore in the second cirele ^ nestle 
hypocrisy, tìatteriea, and aorcerers, falsity, robbery, 
and aimony, panders, barratora, and such like filth. 

" By the other mode that love is forgottun 
wbicb nature niakes, and also that whicb ia there- 
after added, whereby special oonfidence is created. 
Hence, in the anialleat cìrcle, wbere ia the eentre 
of the universe, on wbich Dia aita, wboso betrays 
Ì8 conaunied forever." 

And I, " Master, full olearly dotb thy dìsoourse 
proceed, and full well dìvides this pit, and the peo- 
ple that posaesB it ; but, teli me, they of the fat 
marsh, and tbey wbom the wind drives, and they 
wbom the rain beats, and tbey who encounter with 
Bucb sbarp tongues, wby are they not punished 
within the l'uddy city if God ia wroth witb them ? 
and if he ia not ao, wby in such faahion are tbey? " 

And he aaìd to me, " Wherefore ao waudera thine 
underatanding beyond ita wont ? ov thy mind, wbere 
else Ì8 it gaziug ? Doat thou not remember those 
words witb whiuh thine Ethìcs treata in full of the 

1 TLe MOODd ciccia bclnw, the eighth in tlie onkr of Beli. 
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three disposìtìons that Heavcn abìdes not ; incoi 
tinence, malice, and mad bestialìty, and how iiu I 
contìnence less offendeth God, and acquìreth lea^t 
blame ? ' I£ tliou consìderest well thia doctrine, 
and bringest to mind wbo are tbose that iip above, 
outside,^ Buffer puniabmeut, thoii wilt see clearly 
wby from these felons they are dìvided, and why 
less wroth the divine vengeance hammers them." 

*' O Sun that healest every troubled vision, thou 
dost Gontent me so, when thou explaiiiest, that 
doubt, not less tban knowledge, pleaaeth me ; yet 
return a little back," said I, " there whei-e thou 
saidst tbat usury offends the Divine Goodness, and 
loose the knot." 

" Philoaophy," he said to me, " points out to him 
Trho uuderstands it, not onlj in one part alone, how 
nature takes ita course from the Divine Intellect 
and from its art. And if thou note tby Fhysics^ 
well thou wilt find after not many pages that your 
art follows that so far as it can, as the disciple does 
the master, so that your art is as it were grand- 
cbild of Grod, By means of these two, if thou 
bringest to miud Genesis at its beginniug, it be- 
hoves mankind to obtain their livelihood and 
to thrire. But because the usurer takes another 

> Aiistotle, EAiea, vii. 1. 

s Oatóde the wslk of (Le oity of E^ 

* Aiùtotle, Phgaiet, ii. 2. 
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course, he despises Nature in herself, and in her 
foUower, sinee upon other thing he sets his hope. 
But f oUow me now, f or to go on pleaseth me ; f or 
the Fishes are gliding on the horizon, and the 
Wain lies quite over Corus,^ and far yonder is 
the way down the cliff." 

^ The time indicated is about 4, or from 4 to 5 A. m. ConxB, 
the name of the norih-west wiod| here stands f or that quarter of 
the heayens. 







Pirst Touud of the Seventh Circle; those wbo do TÌolenCB 
to ot'iew ; Tyranta and HomieideB. — The Minotaur. — The 
Centaura. — Cliiroii. — NeaauB. — Tho Blver of Boiling Biood,- 
and the Sinners in it. 

The place wliere we carne to descend tlie bank" 
WKs rugged, ajid, because of what was there be- 
sides, Bucli that every eye woiild be sliy of it. 

As ia that ruin wbicb, on this side of Trent, struck 
the Adige on its flank, either by earthquake or by 
failiire of support, — for froni the top of the mouii- 
taÌQ wbence ìt moved, to the plain, the clifF has ao 
fallen down that Ìt might giva a path to one who 
Was abore, — so was the deacent of that ravine. 
And on the edge of the Lroken chasm lay stretched 
out the infamy of Crete, that was conceìved in the 
false cow. And when he saw us he bit himself 
even as one whom wrath rends inwardly. My Sage 
cried out toward liim, " Perchanee thou believest 
thafc here Ì3 the Duke of Athens who up in the 
world brought death to thee ? Get thee gone, 
beast, for thia one cornea not ÌDati'ucted by thy 
aister, but he goes to behold your punishments." 

As a bull that breaks away at the instant he ha» 
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now reoeived hia mortai stroke, and eannot go, but 
plunges Iiither aud thitlier, the Miuotaiir I aaw do 
the like. 

And that wary oue cried out, " Run to the pass ; 
while he is raging it ia well that thou dosceud." 
So we took Olir way down over the dischargo of 
those stones, wliieh ofteii inovtid under luy inat be- 
cause of the novel burden. 

I was going along thicking, and he said, " TUou 
thinkest perbaps ou thìs ruìn which is guarded by 
that bestiai wrath which I just now quenched. 
Kow woidd I bave thee know that the other time 
when I deacended hither into the uether hell, thÌ8 
cliff haJ uot yet falleu. But in truth, if I dis- 
eem eleaily, a little ere Ile carne, who levied the 
great spoil on Dia from the aupernal cirele, in ali 
ita parta the deep foiil valley trembled ao that I 
thought the universe had felt the love by which, 
as aouie believe, oft times the world has been con- 
verted into ohaoa : ' and, at that mouieut, this an- 
cient cliff bere and eJsewbere made thia downfall. 
But fix thino eyea below, for the rìver of bloixl ia 
ncar, in which boila whoso doth harm to othera by 
violence." 

' Empedoclea tanghi, aa Dante roay have lenmed from Aiiato- 
tle, that LoTe and Hute were the forces hy whioh tliQ elementa of 
whiflli the vorid ìa compoBed vere nnited and disBociated. The 
effort of LoTfl vas to dniw ali thin^ iato ik mmpLe perfect ephoiv, 
by whiuh die uonunDU order of the wurld nould he brought lo 



r 
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Oh blind eupidity, both guilty and mad, that e 
spurs US in the brief Hfe, and tben, in the eternai 
steeps ns so ili ! 

I saw a broad ditch, bent in an aro, like i 
that embraces ali the plain ; according as my Guide 
had said. And between the foot of the bank and 
it, in a file wero rnnning Centaurs armed with ar- 
rows, as they were wont in the world to go to the 
chsuK. Seeing us descending, aJl atopped, and from 
the troop three detached themaelves, with bows and 
arrows first selected. And one shouted from afar, 1 
" To what tonnent are ye coming, ye who deacend \ 
the slope ? Teli it from there ; if not, I diaw the 
bow." My Master said, "We will make answer 
nnto Chìron near you there : ili waa it that thy wiU 
waa ever thus hasty." 

Then he toueJied me, and said, " That is Nessus, 1 
who died for the beautiful Dejanira, and he liìinself 1 
wrought vengeance for himself ; and that one in the J 
middle, who is gazing on bis breast, ia the great 1 
Chìron who nurtured AehiUes. That other is Pho- 1 
lus, who was 80 full of wrath. Round about the 1 
ditch they go by thousands shooting with theic i 
arrows what soul lifts itself from the blood more | 
than ita guilt haa allotted it," 

We drew near to those fleet wild beasta. Chironl 
took a ahaft, and with the notch put hls beard] 
backward upou hìs jaw. When he had uncoverej J 
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his great mouth he said k> his companions, " Are 
ye aware that the one behiiid moves wbat he 
touches ? so are not wont to do the f eet of the 
dead." And my good Leader, who was dow at his 
breast, where the two naturea are conjoined, re- 
piìed, " Truly he Ì3 alìve, and thus ali alotuj it be- 
hoves me to Bhow him the dark vatley : uecessity 
brìngs him hither and not deKght. One wìthdrew 
from singing alleluiah who committed unto me tbis 
new offiee ; he is no robbcr, nor I a thieviah spirit. 
But, by that power throiigh which I move my BtepB 
along so savage a road, give to ns one of thine, to 
whom we may he cloae, that he raay show ns where 
the ford ia, and may carry this one on bis back, for 
he 18 not a apirìt who can go through the air." 

Chiron turned upon hìs rìght breaat, and said to 
N^essus, " Turn, and guide them thus, and if auother 
troop encounter you, make it gìve way." 

We moved on wìth the trusty escort along the 
edge of the crimaon boìling, in whìch the boiled 
were makiiig loiid shriek-i. I saw folk under it up 
to the brow, and the great Centanr said, " Theae 
are tyranta who gave themselvea to blood and pil- 
lage. Here they weep their pitiless offeuaes : bere 
is Alexander, and cruel Dionysius who cauaed Si- 
cily to have woeful years. And tliat front whìch 
hath suoli black hair la Azzolino, and that otber 
who is blond is Opizzo of Esti, who in trnth was 
slain by hia stepson up there in the woiid." 
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Then I tumed me to the Poct, and Le said, " Let 
liim now be first, and I second," A little fiirther 
on the Centaiir stopped above some folk who far 
aa the throat were aeen to issue from that Loiling 
xtrearn. He sbowed to us at one side a solìtary 
shade, and said, " He cleft, in the bosom of God, 
the heart that stili is honored on the Thaines." ^ 
Then I saw folk, who out of the stream hold theìr 
head, and even ali their chetit ; and of those I re- 
cognized many. Thns cver more and more shallow 
beeame that blood, untìl it cooked only the feet ; 
and bere was our passage of the foas. 

" Even as on thìs side, thou seest that the boil- 
ing stream ever diniinishes," said the Centaur, " I 
wonld bave tliee believe that on this other ita bed 
sinks more and more, imtil it cornea round again 
where it behoves that tyranny ahould groan. The 
divine justice bere piercea that Attila who was a 
Bcoarge on earth, and Pyrrhna and Sextus ; and 
forever milk» the tears that with tlie boiling it 
onlocka fi-om Einier of Corneto, and from Rinier 
' Pazzo, who upon the higliwaya made auch war- 
fare." 

Then he tumed back and repaased the ford. 

1 In 1271, Prinoe Henry, Hon of Richard of Cornwall, was 
atabbod durine ^^^ niaaa, in a ohorch at Viterbo, by Gny of 
Montfort, to aTonge tbe death uf Lia fatìier, Simon, Earl of 
Leicester, in 12lil. Ulti beatt of tliti young Ptìuee was pluced ia 
s golden cnp, aa Yillajii (rii. 39) reports, □□ a column, at tha Load 
of a bridge in London. 
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Second roand of the Seventh Circle : of those who have 
done violence to themselves and to their goods. — The Wood 
of Self - murderers. — The Harpies. — Pier delle Vigne. — 
Lano of Siena and others. 

Nessus had not yet reacbed the yoncler bank 
when we set forward through a wood whieh was 
marked by no patb. Not green leaves but of a 
dusky eolor, not smooth boughs but knotty and 
gnarled, not fniits were there but thorns with 
poison. Those savage beasts that hold in hate the 
tilled plaees between Cecina and Corneto bave no 
thiekets so rough or so dense. 

Here the foul Harpies make their nests, who 
chased the Trojans from the Strophades with dis- 
mal annouucement of future calamity. They bave 
broad wings, and human necks and faces, feet with 
claws, and a great f eathered belly. They make 
lament upon the strange trees. 

And the good Master, " Bef ore thou enter far- 
ther know that thou art in the second round," he 
began to say to me, ^^ and wilt be, till thou shalt 
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come unto the horrible aand. Tlierefore look well 
aroiind, and so thou «haJt see things that would 
take credence frora my apeeeh." ^ 

I heard wailinga uttered on every side, and I 
no one who niight niake tbem, wherefore, I, ali 
bewìldered, stopped. I believe that he believed 
that I believed that ali tbese voices issued amid 
those stumps from people who beeause of uà had 
hidden tliemselves. 

Therefoie said the Master, " If thou break o£E a 
twìg from one of these plants, the thouglits thou 
hast will ali be cut aliort." Then I stretclied ray 
band a little forward and plucked a branchlet from 
a great thorn-bush, and ita tmnk cried out, " Why 
dost thou rend me ? " When it had become dark 
with blood ìt began again to cry, " Why dost thou 
tear me? hast thou not any spirit of pity? Men 
we were, and now we are beeome stoeks ; truly 
thy hand ought to be more pìtiful had we been tìie 
souls of ser|}ents," 

As from a green log that is buining at one of ita 
enda, and from the other drips, and liissea with the 
air that la escaping, so from that broken splinter 
carne out words and blood togetber ; whereon 1 let 
the tip fall, and stood like a man who is afraid, 

" If he had been able to believe before," replied 

my Sage, " O wounded aoul, what he has seen only 

^ Thinga nhich if told wauld «e«m incredible. 
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in my verse,^ he would not upon thee bave stretched 
his hand. But the ineredible thing made me 
prompt him to an act whieh grieves my very self. 
But teli him who thou wast, so that, by way o£ some 
amends, he may refresh thy fame in the world 
above, whereto it is allowed him to return." 

And the trunk, " So with sweet speeeh dost thou 
allure me, that I cannot be silent, and may it not ^ 
displease you, that I am entieed to speak a little. 
I am he who held both the keys of the heart of 
Frederick, and who tumed them, loeking and un- > 
locking so softly, that from his confidenee I kept 
almost every one.^ Fidelity so great I bore to the 
glorious office, that I lost slumber and strength 
thereby. The harlot,^ that never from the abode of 
Cffisar tumed ber strumpet eyes, - the common 
death and vice of courts, — inflamed ali minds 
against me, and they, inflamed, did so inflame Au- 
gustus that my glad honors tumed to dismal sor- 
rows. My mind, in scornful temper thinking to 
escape scorn by death, made me unjust toward my 

^ In the story of Polydoms, in the tbird book of the ^neid. 
^ The spirit who speaks is Pier delle Vig^e, the Chancellor of 
Frederick II. ; of low birth, he rose to the first place in the state ; 
he was one of the earliest writers of Italian verse. Dante haa 
placed his master as well as him in HeU. See Canto X. 
' Envìe ys lavendere of the court alway ; 
For she ne parteth neither nyght ne day 
Ont of the house of Cesar, thus saith Daunte. 

Legende of Qoode Women, 358-60. 




jaet self. Bj the strange roots of thts tree I sweai 
to you, that I never bi-oke faitli unto my lord who 
was ao worthy of honor. And if one of you Pft- 
tumeth to the world, let him comfort my memory 
that yet lies prostrate from the blow that envy 
gave it." 

A while he paused, and then, " Siuce he is 
silent," said the Poet to me, " lose not the hour, 
but speak and aak of liim, if more pleaaeth thée." 
Whereon I to hini, " Do thou ask him further o£ 
' what thou thinhest may satisfy me, for I oaDnot, 
3uch pity illls my heart." 

Therefore he began agaiii, " So may thia man, 
do for thee f redy what thy speecb prays, spirit in- 
carcerate, stili he pleased to teli iis how the soul 
is houud within these kuots, and teli us, if thoa 
canst, if any from such limbs is ever loosed." 

Then the tnink puf¥ed strongly, and soon that 
wìnd was changed into this voice : " Briefly shall 
ye be answered, When the ferooious soul depart- 
eth from the body wherefrom itself hath torn itself, 
Minoa sends it to the seventh gulf. It falls into 
the wood, and no part is choseii for it, but where 
fortune flings it, there it takes root like a grain of 
Bpelt ; it springs up in a shoot and to a wild plani. 
The Harpies, feeding then upou its leaves, give 
paio, and to the pain a window.^ Like the rest 
' TUe tearìng ot the leaTes gives lui oatlet 
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we shall go for our spoib,' but Dot, forsooth, that 
any one niay revest himself with them, for it is not 
just to have that of wliich one deprivea hìmaelf. 
Hither aliali we drag them, and through the melan* 
choly wood shall our bodies be suapended, each 
OH the thorn-tree of hÌ9 molested shade." 

We were stili attentive to the trunk, belìeving 
that it might wish to say more to us, when we were 
surprised by an uproar, as one who perceives the 
wild boar and the-cha^ coniiug toward Ma etaad 
and heara the beaats and the branchea crashing. 
And behold two on the left band, naked and 
scratched, flying so violeiitly that they broke ali the 
liinbs of the wood. The one in front was shout- 
ing, " Now, help, help, Deatb I " and the other, who 
seemed to himself too slow, " Lano, thy legs were 
not so nimble at the joiists of the Toppo : " ^ and 
wheu perhapa bis breath was failing, of himself 
and of a bu.sh he made a group. Behind them the 
wood was full of blaek bifcches, ravenous and nin- 
ning like greyhounds that have been uuleashed. 
On him that had squatted they set their teeth and 
tore him to pieees, bit by bit, then carried off his 
woeful limbs. 



' Onr bodiea, at the Last Jadginent. 

° Lodo was slain ìd flight at tha defeat of tlie Sìeneie 'bj tlw 
Aietiiiea, oear the Pieve del Toppo, in 1280. He and Juoma 
were natorioua prodigala. 
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My Guide thea took me bj the band, and \eà 1 
me to the busb, wbich was weeping through its 
bleeding break» in vain, " O Jacomo of Sant' An- 
drea," it was aayiug, " what batb it vantaged tbee 
to make of me a screen? Wbat blame bave I 
for thy wicked life ? " Wbeii the Master bad J 
stopped beside it, he said, " Who wast thou, who ' 
through 80 many wounds blowest forth with bh>od 
thy woeful apeeeh ? " And he to us, " O souls who 
art arrived to see the shameful ravage tbat hath 
thus dÌBJoined mj leaves from me, colleet them at 
the foot of the wretched busb. I waa of the city 
wbich for the Baptist cbanged ber first patron ; ^ 
wlioi-efore will be always make her sorrowful with 
bis art. And were it net tbat at the passage of the 
Arno some semblance of bim yet remains, those 
citìzens wbo afterwards rebuilt it upon tbe asbes 
tbat were left by Attila' woiild bave labored in 
vain. I made a gibbet for myself of my own 
dwelling." 

• The first patron of Florence wbh Mars ; a f ragmant of a status 
of whom Btood till 1333 on the Ponte Vecchio. 

^ It wsa uot Attila, lint Totila, vho in 542 beùe^ed Florence, 
Mid, Bcoordìng to false popnlar tradiUon, bnmed it. Tbe naioes 
Kid peracntagM wwe frequenti; couf onnded in tbe Datk Agea. 
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Third ronnd of the Seventh Circle : of those who bave 
done violence to Grod. — The Burning Saod. — Capaneus. — 
Figure of the Old Man in Crete. — The Rivers of Hell. 

Because the charlty of my native place con- 
strained me, I gathered up the scattered leaves and 
gave them back to him who was already hoarse. 

Then we carne to the confine, where the second 
round is divided f rom the third, and where is seen 
a horrible mode of justice. 

To make clearly manifest the new things, I say 
that we had reached a plain which from its bed 
removeth every plant. The woef ul wood is a gar- 
land round about it, eveu as the dismal foss to 
that. Here, on the very edge, we stayed our steps. 
The floor was a dry and dense sand, not made in 
other fashion than that which of old was trodden 
by the f eet of Cato. 

O vengeance of God, how much thou oughtest 
to be feared by every one who readeth that which 
was manifest unto mine eyes ! 

Of naked souls I saw many flocks, that were ali 
weeping very miserably, and diverse law seemed 




ìmposed npon them. Some folk were lying so- I 
pine OD the ground, some were seated ali crouchedj 
np, and others were goiug atout continually. Those I 
■who were going around were far tlie more, and those i 
the fewer who were lying down under the torment, 
but they had their tongnes more loose for wàiling. 
Over ali the sand, with a slow falling, were 
raìning down dilated flakes of fire, as of snow 
on alps without a vàaà. As the flanies which 
Alexander m those hot parta of India saw fall- 
ing upon bis host, solid to the ground, wherefore 
he took care to trample the soìl by bis troops, 
because the vapor was better extinguished while 
it waa single ; so was deseending tlie eternai glow 
whereby the sand was kìndied, lìke tinder be- 
Death the steel, for doubling of the dole. With- 
out repose waa ever the dance of the wretched 
hands, now there, now here, brushìng froni tliem 
the fresb buming. 
I I began, " Master, thou that overcomest every-- 
thing, except the obdnrate demons, who at the en- 
trance of the gate carne out agaìnst us, who is that 
great one that seemeth not to heed the fire, and 
lies scomful and contorted, so that the raiu seems 
not to ripen him ? " And that same one who had 
perceived. that I was asking my Leader about him, 
cried ont, " Such aa I waa alive, such am I dead. 
Thongh Jove weary hÌ3 Smith, fi-om whom in 
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wratli he took the sharp thunderbolt wberewith on 
my last day I waa smitten, or though he weary the 
othei-s, toni by turn, in Mongibello at the black 
forge, cryingT ' Good Vulcau, help, help I ' eveu as 
he did at the fighi ol Phiegra, and should hiu'l on 
me with ali bis might, thereby he shonld not bave 
ghid vengeance." 

Then my Leader spoke ^^th force ao great that I 
had not heard bini so loiid, " O Capaneua, in that 
thy pride is not quenched, art thou the more pun- 
ished ; no torture save thine own rage would he a 
pain adequate to thy fury." 

Then he tumed round to me with better look, 
saying, " He was one of the Seven King» that be- 
sieged Thehes, and he held, and it appeara that he 
holds God in disdain, and little it appeara that he 
prizes Hiin ; bnt as 1 said to him, bis own despìtes 
are very due adornmenta for bis hreaat, Now come 
on behind me, and take heed withal, not to set thy 
feet upon the burutng sand, but keep them always 
close unto the wood." 

Silent we carne to wbere sji«-ts foi'th from the 
wood a little streamlet, the redness of whìch stili 
mahes me sbudder. Àa from the Bulicame ifisues 
a brooklet, which then the aiufiU women share 
among them, ao tbis down aerosa the sand went 
along.' Ita bed and both ita alopìng banks wero 



' Tiie Bnlioame, s 
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made of stone, and the margins on the BÌde, wliere-l 
by I perceived that the croasing ^ was there. 

" Among ali else that I have shown to thee, J 
sinee we entered through the gate whose thrcshold | 
ia barred to no one, Dotlilng has been dìscerned by J 
thine eyes 80 uotable as ìs the present stream 1 
whìeh deadens ali the flamelets upon it." These I 
words were of my Leader, wherefore I prayed him, 
tbat he should give me largess of the food f or. I 
wbiuh he had given me largesa of deaire: 

" In mid sea sita a wasted land," aaid he then^. 4 
"which Ì9 named Crete, under whose king the ( 
world of old was chaste. A mountain is there that 
of old was glad with waters and with leaves, which 
is called Ida; now it ia desei-t, like a thing out- 
wom, Hhea chose it of old for the trusty cradle 
of ber little son, and to couceal him bétter when 
he eried had shoutinga made there. Within the 
mountain stand» erect a great old man, who holda 
bis sboulders tumed towards Damietta, and looke 
at Eome as if hia mirror. HÌs head Ìs formed of 
fine gold; and pure Silver are bis arma and bréast; 
then he ia of brass far as to the foi'k. From there 
downward he ia ali of cbosen iron, save tbat bis 
right foot ìs of baked day, and he stands erect on 



lu priHiKiiig of l.liB breadth of the round of buroìng Wind, oi 
.y luwwd townrd the oext cìcola. 
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that more than on the other.^ Every part except 

the gold ìs cleft with a fissure that trìckles tears, 

which collected perforate that cavern. Their course 

f alls f rom rock to rock into this valley ; they f orm 

Acheron, Styx, and Phlegethon ; then it goes down 

through this naìrow channel far as where there is 

no more descendìng. They form Cocytus, and 

what that pool ìs, thou shalt see ; theref ore here is 

; ìt not^told." 

V ^ And I to him, " If the present rill floweth down 

, thiis from our world, why doth ìt appear to us only 

. atthisrìm?" 

And he to me, " Thou knowest that the place ìs 
round, and though thou art come far, e ver to the 
left descendìng toward the bottom, not yet hast 
thou turned through the whole cìrcle ; wherefore 
ìf a new thing appears to us, ìt ought not to bring 
wonder to thy face." 
■ And I again, "Master, where are Phlegethon 

and Lethe found, for of the one thou art silent, 
and of the other thou sayest that ìt ìs formed by 
thisraìn?" 

" In ali thy questìons surely thou pleasest me," 

^ This image is taken directly from the dream of Nebnchad- 

nezzar (Daniel ii. 31-33). It is the type of the ages of tradition 

and history, with its back to the past, its face toward Rome, — the 

' seat of the Empire and of the Church. The tears of the sin and 

snffering of the generations of man form the rivers of Hell. 
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he answered, ^^but the boiling of the red water 
ought tmly to solve one that thou askest. Lethe 
thou shalt see, but outside of this ditch, there where 
souls go to lave themselves when sin repented of is 
taken away." Then he said, ^' Now it is time to 
depart from the wood ; take head that thou come 
behind me : the marfidns afford way, f or they are 
not buming, and abovTthem aU the ;apor k «tin- 
goished." 



V 
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Third round of the Seventh Circle : of those who have dono 
violenoe to Nature. — Brunetto Liatini. — Propheoìes of mis- 
fortune to Dante. 

Now one of the hard margina bears us on, and 
the fumé of the brook overshadows so that it 
saves the water and the banks from the fire. As 
the Memings, between Wìssant and Bruges, fear« 
ing the flood that is blown in upon them, make 
the dyke whereby the sea is routed ; and as the 
Paduans along the Brenta^ in order to def end their 
towns and castles, ere Chiarentana^ feel the heat, 
— in such like were these made, though neither so 
high nor so thick had the master, whoever he was, 
made them. 

We were now so remote from the wood that I 
could not have seen where it was though I had 
turned me round to look, when we encountered a 
troop of souls which was coming along by the 
bank, and each of them was looking at us, as at 
ève one is wont to look at another under the new 

^ The mountain range north of the Brenta, by the floods from 
which the rìver is swollen in the sprìng. 
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moon, and they Bo sharpened their trows toward 
US as the old taìlor doea on the needle's eye. 

Thus gazed at by that company, I waa recog- 
DÌzed liy one who took me by the hem, and cried 
out, " Wliat a marvel ! " And when he atretched 
out his arm to me, i fixed my eyes on his baked 
aspect so that his scorched visage prevented not 
my mind from recognizìng him; and bending down 
my own to his face, I answered, "Are you here, 
Sir Brunetto ? " ^ And he, " O my son, let ìt not 
displease thee if Brunetto Latini turn a little back 
with thee, and let tue tratn go on." I said to him, 
"With ali my power I pray this of you, and if you 
will that I Beat myself with you I will do so, if it 
pleaseth this one, for I go witli him." " O son," 
aaid he, " whoever of this herd stops for an instant 
lies then a hiindred years witliout fanniug himself 
when the fire smites him ; therefore go onward, I 
will come at thy skirta, and then I will rejoin my 
band which goetli weeping its eternai sufferings." 



1 Bnmetto Latini, one o£ the moat leariiad atid able FloraotìneH 
of the thittoentli eentury. He was banished with the othec ehiefg 
of the Guelph partj, utter the battla of Mootaperti, in 12(10, and 
Wont to Franca, whero Lo reuided far many yeara. After his re- 
turn to Fiorenoe he boeame Secretary of the Commune, and he 
«as the master ol Dante and Guido CaTslcanti. Hie prìneiiial 
literary work waa Li Tresors, written in French. a» iutereetìng 
compeud of the omae scibile. He died in 1200. Dante usea tlie 
plorai "yoo" in addreasing him, oa a sign of respect. 
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I dared not descend from the road to go level 
with him, but I held my head bowed like one who 
goes reverently. He began, " What fortune, or 
destiny, ere the last day, brings thee down here ? 
and who is this that shows the road ? " 

" There above, in the clear life," I answered him, 
" I lost myself in a valley, before my time was full. 
Only yester morn I turned my back on it ; this one ^ 
appeared to me as I was retuming to it, and he is 
leading me homeward along this path." 

And he to me : " If thou follow thy star, thou 
canst not miss the glorious port, if, in the beautiful 
life, I discerned aright. And if I had not so un- 
timely died, seeing heaven so benignant unto thee 
I would have given cheer unto thy work. But that 
ungrateful populaee malign which descended from 
Fiesole of old ,2 and smacks yet of the mountain 
and the rock, will hate thee because of thy good 
deeds ; and this is right, f or among the bitter sorb- 

^ Dante never speaks Virgil^s name in Hell. 

^ After his flight from Rome Catiline betook hiroiself to Fae- 
snlae (Fiesole), and here for a time held ont against the Roman 
f orces. The popolar tradition ran that, after his def eat, Faesnlae 
"was destroyed, and its people, together with a colony from Rome, 
made a settlement on the banks of the Amo, below the mountain 
on which Faesnlae had stood. The new town was named Fiora, 
siccome fosse infiora edificata^ " as thongh built among flowers," 
but afterwards was called Fiorenza, or Florence. See G. Villani, 
Cronica^ I. zxxi.-zxxyiii 
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treee it ia not fitting the Bweet fig ehould bear 
fruit. Old report in the world cidls them blìnd 5 
ìt is a people avarìcious, envious, and proud ; fi-oia 
theÌF customs take heed that tliou keep tbjself 
clean. Thy fortune reserves sucL honor £oi- thee 
that one pai-ty and tho otlier shall huuger f or thee ; 
but far from the goat shall be the grass. . Let the 
Fìesolan beasts make litter of theuiselves, and 
touch Dot the plant, if aiiy spriog stili upon their 
dungheap, in which inay live again tiie holy seed 
of those Romana who remaiued there when it be- 
came the uest of so much malice." 

" If ali my entreaty were fulfiUed," replied I to 
him, " you would not yet be placed in baniahment 
from human nature ; for in my mind ia fised, and 
now fills my heart, the dear, good, paternal image 
o£ you, when in the world hour by hour you taught 
me how man makeiì himself eternai * and in what 
gratitude I hold ìt, so long as I live, it behoves 
that on my tongue should be diaceined. That 
whieh you teli me of my course I write, and re- 
serve it to be glossed with other text,^ by a Lady, 
wlio wiU know how, if I attain to her. Thus mach 
would I bave mauifeat to you: if only that my con- 
scìence chide me not, for Fortune, aa she will, I am 

' The propheoy by Ciacco of the tali of Dante'» party, Canto 
tì., aod that b; Furìiiata of Dndte'a eiile, Cnoto i., wbich Vii^ 
had told ihoold be mada clear to him by Beatrice. 
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ready. Such eamest is not strange unto my ears ; 
therefore let Fortune turn her wheel as pleases 
lier, and the^churl his mattock."^ 

My Master then upon his rìght side tumed bim- 

self back, and looked at me; then said, ^^ He lis- 

* ~ 

^ ^ tens well who notes ìt." 

Not the less for this do I go on speaking with 
V Sir Brunetto, and I ask, who are bis most known 
^^ and most eminent companìons. And he to me, 
" To know of some is good, of the others silenee 
will be laudable for us, for the time would be short 
for so much speech. In brief , know that ali were 
clerks, and greàt men of letters, and of great fame, 
defiled in the world with one same sin. Priscian 
goes along with that disconsolate crowd, and Fran- 
cesco of Accorso ; ^ and thou mightest also bave 
seen, hadst thou had desire of such scurf, him who 
by the Servant of Servants was translated from 
Amo to Bacchigliene, wbere he left bis ill-strained 
nerves.^ Of more would I teli, but the going on 
and the speech cannot be longer, for I see yonder 
a new cloud rising from the sand. Folk come with 

^ The churl of Fiesole. 

^ Priscian, the famons g^mmarìan of the sixth centnry ; Fran- 
cis of Accorso, a jurist of great reputo, who taught at Oxford 
and at Bologna, and died in 1294. 

^ Andrea de' Mozzi, hishop of Florence, translated by Boniface 
Vili, to Vicenza, near which the BacchigUone runs. He died in 
1296. 
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whom I must not be. Let my Tesoro be com- 
mended to thee, in which I stiU am Uvìng, and 
more I ask not." 

Then he tumed back, and seemed of those who 
run at Verona f or the green cloth ^ across the plain, 
and of these he seemed the one that wins, and not 
he that loses. 

^ The prize in the animai races at Verona. 
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Third round of the Seventh Cirole : of those who bave 
done violence to Nature. — Guido Guerra, Tegghiaio Aldo- 
brandi and Jacopo Rusticucci. — The roar of Phlegethon as 
it pours downward. — The cord thrown into the abyss. 

Now was I in a place where the resounding of 
the water that was fallìng into the next cirele was 
heard, like that hum which the beehives make, 
when three shades together separated themselves, 
running, f rom a troop that was passing under the 
rain of the bitter torment. They carne toward us, 
and each cried out, " Stop thou, that by thy garb 
seemest to us to be one from our wicked city ! " 

Ah me I what woiinds I saw upon their limbs, 
, recent and old, burnt in by the flames. Stili it 
grieves me for them but to remember it. 

To their cries my Teacher gave heed ; he tumed 
his face toward me, and " Now wait," he said ; " to 
these one should be courteous, and were it not for 
the fire that the nature of the place shoots out, I 
should say that baste better befitted thee than 
them." 

They began again, when we stopped, the old 




verse, and when they had reached ns tliey made 
a wheel of themselves ali three, As diampioaa 
naked and oiled are wont to do, watching their 
hold and tbeir vantage, before they come to Mows 
and thruats, tbua, wheeling, each directed bis face 
OD me, so that bis neck In contrary direction to bis 
feet was mabing continuous journey. 

" Ah ! if the iniaery of tliis sbifting' sand biing 
U3 and Olir prayers into contempt," began one, 
" and our darkened and bliatered aspect, let our 
fame incline tby mind to teli uà wbo tbon art, that 
so aeeurely plantest tby living feet in Hell. He 
whose tracka tbon aeent me trample, tbough be go 
naked and ainged, waa of greatsr atate than thou 
thinkest. Grandeon be was of tbe good Gual- 
drada; bis name was Guidognerra, and in bia life 
he did mnch with conn.ael, and with tbe aword. 
The othor who treada the sand bebind me 13 Teg- 
ghiaio Aldobrandi, whose fame ahonld be welcome 
in the world above. And I, who am set with tbem 
on the cross, waa Jacopo Rnsticucci,^ and surelj" 
my sai/mge wife more tban anght else injnres me." 

' Concenung ToggLIoJo and Ruaticucci Dante had enquired of 
Ciacco, Cajito lì. They and Quido Queim vere iUaatrioui oiti- 
zens of Florenoe in the thirteenth centnry. Tlicir deeds are re- 
corded I17 Villani and Gioordano Malespini. The good Gual- 
drada, famed fot her boanty and hor modcst;, viaa the danghter 
of Measer Bellinoione Berti, referred to in Cantoa ly. iind iri. of i 
Faradise as one of the earlj worthies of the city. See Q. Vii- j 
lani, Cronica. V. iiivii. 
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lì I coold haye been sheltered from the fire I 
wonld haye cast mjrself below among them, and 
I tfaink that the Teacher wouId have permitted it ; 
hot becanse I shonld have been seorehed and baked, 
f ear oyercame my good wìU that made me greedjr 
to embrace thenu Then I began : ^^ Not contempt, 
bnt grief, did yonr condition fix wìthm me, so that 
slowljr wìll it be ali divested, soon as this my Lord 
said words to me by which I nnderstood that such 
folk as ye are might be eoming. Of your city I 
am; and always your deeds and honored names 
haTe I retraoed and heard with affeetion. I leave 
the gali and go for the sweet fruits promised me 
by my yeracious Leader; but far as the centro 
needs must I first descend." 

^ So may thy soni long direct thy lìmbs," replied 
he then, ^ and so may thy fame shine after thee, 
say if conrtesy and yalor abide in our city as they 
were wont, or if they haye qnite gone forth from 
it ? For Crnglielmo Borsiere,^ who is in torment 
with t» bnt short whUe, and go«, yonder with onr 
companìons, afflicts ns greatly with his words." 

^^ The new people and the sndden gains ^ haye 
generated pride and excess, Florence, in thee, so 

^ a&ààBg ii loiawsk ntnn. eontemporarj lecofd of Boniere, Init 
Boceaeeìo tdOf a story of hhn in the Decameron, giom. ì. nor. 8. 

' Ftotenee luid gfown xapfidl j in popnlatioii and in wealth dnr- 
lag the hMfc jmib «f the thùrteenth centory. 



that already thou weepest thereat." Thns oried I 
with face uplìfted. And tbe thiee, who understood 
Uiat for answer, looked one at the otber, as mea ' 
look at hearing truth. 

" If other times ìt costeth thee so little," replied 
thej ali, " to satisfy others, happy thou that thua 
speakest at thy pleasure. Therefore, ìf thou es- 
capeat from these dark plaees, and retiirneat to 
see again the beautiful stare, whcn it ahall rejoice 
thee to say, ' I have been,' mind thou speak of 
US «nto the people." Then they broke the wheel, 
and in flying their swift lega seemed wingg. 

Not an amen could have been said so quickly aa 
they had disappeared ; wherefore it seemed good 
to my Master to depart. I followed him, aud we 
had gone little way before the sound of the water 
was so near to us, that had we spoken we flcaree 
had heard. Ab that river on the left slope of 
the Apennine, whieh, the first from Monte Veso 
towai'd the east, has its proper course, — whìch is 
ealled Acquacheta np above, before it sinks ralley- 
ward into ìts low bed, and at ^orlì no longer haa 
that name,^ — reverherates from the alp in falling 
with a single leap there above San Benedetto, 

J At Forlì the rÌTer ìh ealled the Montone ; it waa the first of 
the rivers on the left of tlie Apennines that liad its conne to tlw 
Bea ; the othera before it being trihutanea of the Fo, whio^ liae* 
oa Monte Yeea 
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where there ought to be shelter f or a thousand ; ^ 
thus down from a precipitous bank we found that 
dark-tinted water resounding, so that in short while 
it would have hurt the ears. 

I had a. cord girt around me, and with it I had 
once thought to take the leopard of tlie dappled 
skin.2 After I had loosed it wholly from me, éven 
as my Leader had commanded me, I reached it to 
• hhn wound up and coiled. Whereon he turned 
tbward the right, and somewhat far from the edge 
threw it down into that deep abyss. " And surely 
some strange thing must needs respond," said I to 
myself, " to the strange signal which the Master so 
follows with his eye." 

Ah I how cautious men ought to , be near those 
who see not only the act, but with their wisdom 
look within the thoughts. He said to me : '^ Soon 
will come up that which I await, and what thy 
thought is dreaming must soon discover itself unto 
thy sight." 

To that truth which has the aspect of falsehood 
ought one always to dose his lips so far as he can, 

^ These last words are obscnre, and none of the commentators 
ezplain them satisf actorily. 

^ The leopard of the dappled skin, which had often tnmed 
back Dante from the Mountain to the Dark Wood (see Canto i.) ; 
the type of sensnal sin. The cord is the type of religions asceti- 
cism, of which the poet no longer has need. The meaning of its 
use as a signal is not apparent. 
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because without fault it causes shame ; ^ but bere I 
cannot be silent, and by the notes of this comedy, 
Beader, I swear to tbee, — so may they not be void 
of lastìng grace, — that I saw through that thick 
and dark air a sbape come swimmìng upwards mar- 
velous to every steadfast beart ; lìke as be returns 
wbo goes down sometimes to loose an ancbor tbat 
grapples eitber a rock or otber tbìng tbat in tbe 
sea is bid, wbo stretcbes upward, and draws in bis 
feet. 

^ Beoanse the iwrrator is f alsely taxed with f alsehoocL 



CANTO xvn. 

Third round of the Seventh Circle : of those who bave 
done violence to Art. — Greryon. — The Usurers. — Descent 
to the Eighth Circle. 

^^ Behold the wild beast wìth the pointed tail, 
that passes mountains, and breaks walls and weap- 
ons; behold hìm that infeets ali the world."^ Thus 
began my Leader to speak to me; and he beck- 
oned to him that he should come to shore near 
the end of the trodden marbles.^ And that loath- 
some image of fraud carne onward, and landed 
his head and his body, but drew not his tail upon ^ 
the bank. His face was the face of a just man 
(so benignant was its skin outwardly), and of a 
serpent ali the trunk beside ; he had two paws, 
hairy to the armpits ; his back and breast and 
bo^his sides were painted with noo^s and circles. 
With more colors of woof and warp Tartars or 

^ Dante makes G^ryon the type and imag^ of Fraud, thnB 
allegorizmg the triple f orm (forimi trìcorporis umbrae : Aeneid yì. 
289; tergemini Geryonae; Id. yiii. 292) ascrìbed to him by the 
ancient poeta. 

^ The stony margin of Phlegethon, on whioh Virgil and Danto 
haye cioBsed the sand. 
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Turks never made eloth, nor were bucIi webs woven 

by Araolme. 

As Bometimes boats He on the aliore, so that they 
are partly in water aud partly on the groiuid, and 
as yooder, aniong the gluttonous Germana, the 
beaver settles himself to make bis war,^ so lay that - 
worst of beasts upon tbe rim that closes in the 
Band with stone. In the void ali bis tail was qyàv- 
ering, twiating upwarda ita venomous fork, wbicb | 
like a scorpion'a armed the point. 

The Leader said : " Now needs must our way 
bend a little toward tbat wicked beast tbat Ìb 
couching tbere." Tberefore we deaeended on the 
rigbt band and took ten atepa upon the verge quite 
to ayoid the aand aod flame. And when we had 
' come to it, I see, a little fartber on, people sittiug 
upon tbe aand near to the void place.^ 

Here the Master said to me : " In order tbat 
thou mayat bear away complete experience of this 
round, now go and aee their conditìon. Let tby 
diacourae there be brief, Till thou retumeat I will 
epeak witb tbis one, tbat he may concede to us hia 
strong abouldera." 



' With hifl tail in the ■water to catch liis prey, sa waa popularly 



<ae Tiolenoe to Aitj 
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Thus, stili up by the extreme head of that 
seventh circle, ali alone, I went where the sad peo- 
pie were' sitting. Through the eyes their woe was 
bursting forth. This way and that they helped 
with their hands, sometimes against the vapore,! 
and sometimes against the hot soil. Not otherwise 
do the dogs in summer, now with muzzle, now with 
paw, when they are bitten either by fleas, or flies, 
or gadfiies. When I set my eyes on the face of 
some on whom the woef ul fire falls, not one of 
them I recognized ; ^ but I perceived that f rom the 
neck of each was hanging a pouch, that had a cer- 
tain color and a certain device,^ and thereupon it 
seems their eyes feed. And as I looking come 
among them, I saw upon a jrellow purse azure that 
had the face and hearing of a lion.* Then as the 
current of my look proceeded I saw another, red 
as blood, display a goose whiter than butter. And 
one, who had his little white bag marked with an 
azure and pregnant sow,^ said to me, " What art 
thou doing in this ditch ? Now get thee gone, and 

^ The f alling flames. 

^ Dante thus indicates that they were not worthy to he known. 

^ The blazon of their arma, by which Dante learns who they 
are. 

^ This was the devìce of the Gianfigliazzi, a Guelph family of 
Florence ; the next was that of the Ubriachi, Ghibellines, also of 
Florence. 

'^ Arms of the Scrovìgni of Padoa. 
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mnce thou art stili alire, know that my neighbor, 
Vitaliano, will sit bere at my left side. Witb tliese 
Florentinea am I, a Paduan ; often they stun my 
ears ebouting, ' Let tbe aovereign cavalier coma 
who will bring tbe poucb witb tbe tbree goats.' " ^ 
Then be twisted bis moutb, and stuck out bis 
tongiie, Ulte an ox tliat licks bis «ose. 

And I, fearing iest longer stay migbt vex bim 
wbo bad admoniabed me to stay but little, turned 
back from tbese weary soius. I found my Leader, 
who had already mouuted upon the croup of the 
fierce animai, and be said to me, " Now be strong 
and courageoua ; henceforth tbe descent ia by such 
ataira ; ^ moimt thou in front, for I wiab to be be- 
tween, so tbat the tail cannot do thee harm." 

As ia he who bath tbe aliivering fit of tbe quar- . 
tan «o near that bis iiaila are alieadypallid, andhe 
Ì8 ali of a tremble only looking at tbe ahade, sucb I 
beoame at tbeae words uttered. But bis reproacbes 
wrought aliarne in me, wbich in preaence of a good 
lord makes a servant strong. 

I seated myaelf on tbose huge shoidders. I . 
wiahed to speak thus, "Take heed tbat thou em- 
brace me," but the voice carne not as I had tbougbt. 

' One Giovanni Bnianionte of Florenoa, " who Btirpassed il] 
others of the tìme in nanry, " Bays Benvenuto da Imola. 
" Not b; foot, nor by boat os beretofare, hnt canied by lì 
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But he who other time batl succored me, in other 
perii, soon aa I tnounted, clasped and suatained 
me witli hia arma : and he said, " Gerj'on, move 
on Qow.; let the circles be wide, and the descend- 
Iifg alow ; consider the stranie burden that thoa 
hast." 

As a little vesael goeth from ita place, backward, 
biwkward, ao he thence withdrew ; and when he 
felt biniseli quite at play, he turned bis tail to 
where hia breast hatl been, and moved it, sti-etched 
oiit iike an eel, and witb hia paws gatliered the air 
to bimself. Greater fear I do not think there was 
when Fbaothon abandoned the reina, whereby heaven, 
aa is stili apparenti was acorched ; nor when the 
wretched learus felt hia flauka unfeathering tbrongh 
the melting of the wax, hia fatber ahouting to bim, 
" 111 way thou boldost," than mine was, when I 
aaw that I waa in the air on every side, and saw 
every sight vanisbed, except that of the beaat. He 
goea along awinimìng very slowly, wheela aud de- 
acenda, but I perceive it not, aave by the wind upon 
my face, and fi-om below. 

I bearti now on the tight band tbe gorge making 
beneatb uà a borrible roar ; ivberefore I stretch 
out my head, with my eyea downward. Then I ,be- 
canie more afi-aid to lean ovej'i becauae I saw firea 
aud beard lamenta ; wbereat I, trembling. wholly 
cowered back. And I aaw then, wLat I had not 
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seen before, the descending and the wheeling, by 
the great evils that were drawing near on diverse 
sìdes. 

As the falcon which has been long on wing, that, 
without sight of Iure or bird, makes the falconer 
say, " Ah me, thou stoopest ! " — deseends weary, 
there whence he had set forth swiftly, through 
a hundred circles, and Hghts far f rom his master, 
disdainful and sullen ; so Geryon set us at the bot- 
tom, at the very foot of the searped rock, and, dis- 
burdened of our persons, darted away as arrow 
f rem the bowstring. 



CANTO xvin. 

Eighth Circle : the first pit : panders and sedacen. — 
Yencdico Caccianimico. — Jason. — Second pit : false flat- 
terers. — Alessio Interminei. — Thais. 

Theke is a place in Hell called Malebolge, ali 
of stono of the color of iron, as is the encircling 
Wall that surrounds it. Eight in the middle of 
this field malign yawns an abyss exceeding wide 
and deep, the structure of which I will teli of in its 
place. That belt, theref ore, which remains between 
•the abyss and the f oot of the high bank is circu- 
lar, and it has its ground divided into ten valleys. 
Such an aspect as where, for guard of the walls, 
many moats encircle castles, the place where they 
are presents, such image did these make here. And 
as in such strongholds from their thresholds to the 
outer bank are little bridges, so from the base of 
the precipitous wall staii;ed crags which traversed 
the dykes and the moats far as the abyss that col- 
lects and cuts them off. 
, In this place, shaken off from the back of Ge- 
ryon, we found ourselves; and the Poet held to 
the left, and I moved on behind. On the right 
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band I saw new sorrow. new torments, 
Bcourgers, wìth which the fii-st pìt ' was replete. 
At its bottom were the sinnera Daked. This side 
the middle they carne facing «s ; oii the farther side 
with US, but with awifter pace, Aa the Komans, 
bocause of the gi-eat host in the year of Jubilee,' 
have taken means upon the bridge for the passage 
of the people, -who on one side ali have their front 
towartl the Castle,^ and gn to Saint Peter's, and ou 
the other toward the Mount.* 

Along the gloomy rock, on thia side and on that, 
I Baw homed demons with great scourgea, who were 
beating them cruelly from behind. Ah ! how they 
made them lift tlicir heela at the first blows ; truly 
not one waited for the secoud, or the third. 

While I was goìng on, my eyes encoiintered 
one, and I said straightway, " Ere now for sight of 
him I have not fasted ; " wherefore to shape hìm 
out I stayed my feet, and the sweet Leader stopped' 
with me, and assented to my going somewhat baek. 
And that scourged one thought to conceal hìmself 
by lowering bis face, bnt little it availed him, for 
I said : " O thou that casteut thine eye upon the 
ground, if the features that thou bearest are not 

' Bolgia, literally, builget, purse, rack, bere nsed for oinjalal 1 
■»«llay, or pit. 

» The jeftc 12i>&-1300. from Clmatmas to Eaater. 

■ Of Suit' Ai]g:elo. ■ * The CapitoliiM. 



CANTO XV HI. 98 

false, thou art Yenedico Caccianimico ; but what 
brìngs thee unto such pungent sauces ? " 

And he to me, " Unwillingly I teli it, but thy 
. elèar speeeh eompels me, which makes me recollect 
the olden world. I was he who brought the beau- 
tiful Ghisola ^ to do the will of the Marquis, how- 
ever the shameful tale may be reported. And not 
the only Bolognese do I weep here, nay, this place 
is so full of them, that so many tongues are not 
now taught between Savena and the Reno to say 
8ipa ; 2 and if of this thou wishest pledge or testi- 
mony, bring to mind our avaricious heart." As 
he spoke thus a demon struck him with bis scourge 
and said, " Begone, ruffian, here are no women for 
coining." 

I rejoined my Escort ; then with few steps we 
carne to where a crag jutted from the bank.^ 
Easily enough we ascended it, and turning to the 
right * upon its ridge, from those eternai circles we 
departed. 

^ His own BiBter; the unseemly tale is known only through 
Dante and his fourteenth-century commentators, and the latter, 
while agreeing that the Marquis was one of the fisti of Ferrara, 
do not ag^e as to which of them he was. 

^ Bologpia lies between the Savena and the Reno ; tipa is the 
Bolognese form of sta, or <t. 

8 Forming a bridge, thrown like an arch across the pit. 

^ The course of the Poets, which has mostly been to the left 
through the upper CiroleSi is now generaUy to proceed straìght 
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When W6 were there where it opens below ta'ì 
giva passagQ to the acourged, the Leader said, 
"Stop, and let the sight strike on thee of theae 
other niiscreants, of whom thou hast not yet seea 
the face, because they bave gone aloog in Ihe same j 
direction with us." 

Prom the aneient bridge we looked at the train ^ 
tbat was coining toward us from the other side, 
and which the whip in like manner drives on. The 
good Master, without my asking, said to me, " Look 
at that great one who is coming, and seems not to 1 
shed a tear for paiu. What royal aspeet he stili 
retains 1 He is Jason, who by courage and by wit 
despoiied the Colchians of their ram. He passed 
by the iale of Lemnos, after the undaunted women 
pitileas had given ali their males to death. There 
with tokena and with oraate wonls he deceived 
Hypsipyle, the maiden, who first had deceived ali 
the reat. There he left her pregnant, and alone ; 
such sin condemns bim to such toi-nient ; and alao 
for Medea is vengeance done. With him goes 
whoao in such wise deeeives. And let thia aufSce j 
to know of the first valley, and of those that it 1 
holda in ita fangs." 

aorosa the lowor Circles where Frand is punialied. They bad ' 
been gBÌng to tho lett at the foot o£ the preeiplot 
qnentlj tura to the light (o ascend the bridge. The alleg^mical 
inteotion in the dirastion of their courBe in cvideut. 
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Now we were where the narrow path seta aerosa 
the seoond <lyke, and makes of it shoulders for an- 
otlier arch, Here we heard people moaHÌiig in the 
next pit, and snorting with their muzzles, and with 
their palma beatìng themselves. The banks were 
encmated with a moiikl because of the breath from 
below that sticks on them, aud was making quarrel 
with the eyes and with the nose. The bottom ie sa 
hollowed out that no place sufReeth iis for seeing 
it, without mountìng on the cresi of the ai-ch where 
the crag riaes higheat. Hitherwe carne, and thence, 
down in the ditch, I saw people plunged in an ex- 
crement that aeemed aa if it proceeded from human 
privies. 

And while I am aearching down there with my 
eye, I aaw one with hia head so foni with ordure 
that it was not apparent whether he were layman ' 
or elerk. He shouted to me, " Why art ao greedy 
to look more at me than at the other filthy ones ? " 
And I to him, " Because, if I remeniber rìghtly, ere 
now I bave seen thee with dry hair, and tlioii art 
Alessio Intemiinei of Lucca ' ; therefore I eye thee 
more than ali the rest." And he then, beating hia 
paté, " Down bere those flatteries wherewith my 
tongue was ne ver cloyed have snbmerged me." 

Herenpon my Leader, " Mind thoii push thy sight 

a iittìe farther f orward so that with thine eyea tbou 

1 Of him Dodiiti); ìb knoim but what tLeae werd* («IL 
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mayest quite reach the face of that dirty and dis- 
heveled creature, who is scratcliing herself there 
with ber nasty nails, and now is crouching down and 
now standing on f oot. She is Thais the prostitute, 
who answered her paramonr when he said, ^ Have I 
great thanks from thee?* — 'Nay, marvelous.' " ^ 
And herewith let our sight be satisfied. 

^ These words are derìyed irom Terence, Eunuchus^ act iiL 
80. 1. 



CANTO XIX. 

Eighfch Cirole : third pit : simonists. — Pope Nicholas III. 

Oh Simon Magus ! Oh ye his wretched foUow- 
ers, who, rapacìous, do prostitute f or gold and silver 
the things of God that ought to be the brides o£ 
righteousness, now it behoves for you the trumpet 
sound, since ye are in the third pit ! 

Abeady were we come to the next tomb,^ 
mounted on that part of the crag which just above 
the middle of the ditch hangs plimib. Oh Supreme 
Wisdom, how great is the art that Thou displayest 
in Heaven, on Earth, and in the Evil World ! and 
how justly doth Thy Power distribute I 

I saw along the sides, and over the bottom, the 
livid stone full of holes ali of one size, and each 
was circular. They seemed to me not less wide 
nor larger than those that in my beautiful Saint 
John are made as place for the baptizers ; ^ one of 

^ The next bolgia or pit. 

2 " My beautiful Saint John " isthe Baptistery at Florence. In 
Dante's time the inf ants, bom during the year, were ali bere bap- 
tized by immeision, mostly on the day of St. John Baptist, the 
24th of June. There was a largo oiroular font in the middle of 
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whicli. Dot many years ago, I broke for sake of ooi 
vho was stìflìng in it ; and be thÌB the seal to ui^, 
deceive ali men. Forth from the moutli of each_ 
protnided the feet of a sinner, and his lega up ta 
the calf, and the rest was within. The Boles of ali 
were both on fire, wherefore their joints quivered 
Bo \-ioleutly that they would bave snapped withes 
and banda. As the flaming of thiiigs oìled is woiit 
to move only on the outer surface, so was it there 
from tlie heels to the toes. 

" Who Ì8 he, Master, that writhes, quÌTering;, 
more than the others his consorts," said I, "ancl 
whom a ruddier flame is sucking?" And he 
me, " If thoii wilt tliat I earry thee down there by 
that bank which slopes the most,' from bini thou 
shalt know of himself and of his wrongs," And 
I, " Whatever pleaaeth thee even so is good to me. 
Thou art Lord, and knoweat that I part me not 
from tby will, and thou knowest that wbicih ia un- 
apoken." 

Then we went upon the fourth dyke, turned, and 
descended on the left band, down to the bottom 
pierced with holes, and narrow. And the good 

tbe ehnrch, and aronnd it in ita rnuble vali were toar CJÌiaànnU. 
stand ing-places for tlie prieBts, oloeed by doa», 
from the pressura ol tlie crowd. 

' The nholu uf the Eighth oìrclB Blopas toward the oentre, w 
that the iuuev wall ai eaoh bolgia U lower, and a lesa ahaipl; ìb- 
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Master set me not down yet from'his haunch, till 
he. broughtj me to the cleft of him who was thus 
lamentinglwith hìs shanks. 

"0 whoe'erjthou art, that keepest|upside down, 
sad soulj planted lìke a stakej" I began to say, 
"speak, if thou]eanst." I was standing like/the 
friar who confesses the perfidiousjassassin,^ who, . 
after he is fixed,|recalls him, in order to delay his 
> death. 

'. And he ^ cried out, " Art thou' already standing 
there ?l Art thou already standingjthere, Boniface ? 
By severa!^ years the record lied] to me. Art thou 
so quickly sated/with that having,^for which thou 
didstjnot fear to seize by guiltì the beautiful Lady,^ 
and thenlto do her outrage ?" 

Subh I beeamejas those that, not comprehending ■ 
that which is replied ; to them, stand as if mocked, 
and know not what to answer. ! 
CI Then Virgil said,|" Teli him quickly, I am not he, 
I am not he thou.thinkest." And I answered as-was 
enjoined ,on me ; whereat the spirit quite twisted 

^ Sach crìminals were not infrequently panìshed by being set, 
head downwards, in a hole in which they were buried alive. 

2 This is Nicholas III., pope from 1277 to 1280 ; he takes Dante 
to be Boniface Vili., but Boniface was not to die till 1303. Com- 
pare what Nicholas says of " the record " with Farinata's state- 
ment, in Canto X, conceming the foresight of the damned. 

' The Chnrch, to which Boniface did ontrage in many forma ; 
bnt wozst by his simoniaca! practices. 
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hìa feet. ThereafterJ sighing and with 
voice, he aaid to me, " Tlion wliat cloat thou reqiiirS 
of me ? li to know who I am concerneth thee 
Bo much that tbou hast crosscd tlie bank therefor, 
know tliat I was vested with thn Gi-eat Mantle ; 
and verìly I was a son of the She-Bear,' aó eagep 
to advaiice the cuba, tliat uj) there I piit wealtb, and 
bere niy.self, into tbe purse. iìeacatb my head are 
stretcbed tbe othevs tbat preceded me ìd simony, 
flattened tbrougb the fissures of tbe rock. Tbere be- 
low sball I likewise sink, when be sball come whoo|. 
I believed thou wert, tben wben I put to tbee the^ 
sudden question ; but ab-eady the time ia longer that 

1 have eooked my feet, and that I have been thus 
upside down, tban be will stay planted with red 
feet ; for after him will come, of iiglier deed, from 
westward, a shepherd without law,^ snob aa musti 
cover bim aoid me ^ain. A new Jason will he be, 
of whom it is read iu Maccabees ; ^ and as to that 
one bis king was compliant, so untu this he who 
mlea France aball be." * 

> Nidholas vaa of the Orsini familf . 

' Clement V., who will come from Avignon, und in a little moia 
tbnn teli jean sftET the death of Bonifoce. Niubotus had alreadf 
' ' cookad hiB feet ' ' for twenty yeara. The propheey of the deaUk' 
of Clement aiter a short«r time afforcis an indicalion that tbSm-] 
canto waa not nrìlten until nfter 1314, the yeor of his deuth. 

° The story of Jason, " that uiujodlj wretch and no high-prieat" 
«ho boDg-ht che high-prìestbood from King Antiochua, is told Ì9 

2 Macoàbees ir. Ita applicadon to die Pope vaa pbun. 
* " Ha who rules Ftance " w«b Philip llip Fair. 
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r 

I know not ìf bere I was too audacious that I 
only answeredjhim in this strain, VPray now teli/ 
me how mùch treasure/ our Lord desired/of Saint 
Peter bef orej he placed the key^ in his keeping ? 
Surely he required nothing save^^FoUow me/ 
Nor did Peter or the others /require of Matthias 
gold ot Silver, when he was chosen to the place/ 
whieh the guilty soul had lost. ( Theref ore stay thou, 
f or thou art rightly punished, and guard well the 
iU-gotten money tUat against Charles ^ made thee to 
be bold. And were it not that reverence for the 
Supreme Keys that thou heldest in the glad life 
stili forbiddeth me, I would use words stili more 
grave ; for your avarice saddens the world, tram- 
pling down the good and exalting the bad. Of you 
shepherds the Evangelist was aware, when she that 
sitteth upon the waters was seen by him to forni- 
cate with kings : that woinan that was born with 
the seven heads, and from the ten horns had eyi- 
dence, so long as virtue pleased her spouse.^ Ye 
bave made you a god of gold and sii ver : and what 

^ Charles of Anjou, of whom Nicholas III. was the enemy. 
He was charged with haying been bribed to support thè attempi 
to ezpel the French from Sicilj, which began with the Sicilian 
Vespers in 1282. 

^ Dante deals freely with the fig^nres of the Apocalypse : Rev- 
elation xyii. The woman here stands for the Church ; her seven 
heads may be interpreted as the Seven Sacraments, and her ten 
horns as the Gommandments ; her spouse ìs the Pope. 
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dìfference ìs there between you and the idolater 
Bave that he worshìps one and ye a hundred ? Ah 
Constantine ! of how much ili was mother, not thy 
conversion, but that dowry which the first neh 
Father reeeived from thee ! " ^ 

And, while I was singing these notes to him, 
whether anger or conscienee stung hìm, he vio- 
lently quivered with both f eet. I belìeve, forsooth, 
that it had pleased my Leader, with so contented 
look he listened ever to the sound of the true words 
uttered. Thereupon with both his arms he took 
me, and when he had me wholly on his breast, re- 
mounted on the way by which he had descended. 
Nor did he tire of holding me clasped till he had 
home me up to the summit of the arch which is 
the passage from the fourth to the fifth dyke. 
Here softly he laid down his burden, softly be- 
cause of the ragged and steep crag, that would be 
a difficult pass for goats. Thence another great 
valley was discovered to me. 

^ The ref erenoe is to the so-càlled Donation of Constantine, the 
reality of which was generally accepted till long after Dante'a 
time. 
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Eighth Cirole : fourth pit : diviners, soothsayers, and 
magioians. — Amphiaraus. — Tiresias. — Aruns. — Mania 
— Eurypjlus. — Michael Scott. — Asdente. 

Of a new punishment needs must I make verses, 
and give material to the twentieth eanto of the 
first lay, whieb is of the submerged.^ 

I was now wholly set on looking into the dis- 
closed depth that was bathed with tears of an- 
gulsh, and I saw folk coming, silent and weeping, 
through the circular valley, at the pace at which 
litanies go in thiis world. As my sight descended 
deeper among them, each appeared marvelously 
distorted from the chin to the beginning of the 
chest ; for toward their reins their face was turned, 
and they must needs go backwards, because they 
were deprived of looking forward. Perchance 
sometimes by force of palsy one has been thus 
completely twisted, but I never saw it, nor do I 
think it can be. 

So may God let thee, Beader, gather f ruit from 
thy reading, now think for thyself how I could 

^ PloDged into the misery of HeU. 
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keep my face dry, when iieat by I eaw onr i 
age so contorteti that the weeping of the 
bathcd the buttocks along the cleft. Truly I wept, 
leaning on one of the rocks of the hard crag, 
tliat my Guide said to me, " Art thou also one of ' 
the foois? Here pity liveth wheu it is quite dead.^ 
Who Ì3 more wicked than he who feels compassioii 
at the Divine Judgment ? Lift iip thy head, lift 
up, and see hìrn * for whom the earth opened be- 
fore the eyes of the Thebans, whereon they shouted 
ali, ' Whither art thou nisLing, Amphiaraus ? 
Why dost thou leave the war ? ' And he stopped 
net from (alling headlong down far as Minos, who 
Beìzes hold of evciy one. Look, how he has made ^ 
bi;eaHt of bis shoulders ! Because he wished to sea 
too far before him, he looks behind and makes a 
backward path. 

" See Tiresiaa,^ who changed his semblance, when 
from a male he became a female, his mombera all' 
of them being transformed ; and afterwai^a was 



^ It is iinposiìible to give tbe full aignìGconce of Dante's n 
in a literol ttasHlation, owiag to.Uie doublé meauing ot pie 
the originai. 

Qui viva la pista ijiundo è ben morta. 

That is: " Here liveth piely irhen pity ia qnìte dead." 
' One of the aeren Icinge wlio beaieged Thebea, angnr an4| 

proiìfaet. Dante fuand his atars in Statina, Thebais, -vii!. 84. 

' The Theban BOOthBayer. Danto liad learned of him fron ■ 

Ovid., Metam,, iiL 820 aqq,, bb well as from Statios- 
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obliged to strike once|more the two/entwÌDed ser- 
penta with'his rocl, erefbe coulcl regain liis fmascu- 
line plumage. Aninsj'' is he that to this one'slbelly 
has his|l)afik, who on the^mouiitains of Luni (where ' 
grubs the Carrarese i who dwell beneathj, amid 
white marblesj had a cave fori hìs abode, whence I 
for looking atthe'starB and theaea bis vie w was 
notcutoEf. 

" And ahe who with her loose tressea coverà her 
breasts, which thou doat not see, and haa on that 
BÌde ali her haìry skin, was Manto,^ who soiight 
through many landa, then aettled there whero I 
waa born ; whereof it pleases me that thou listen a 
little to rae. After her father had departed from 
life, and the city of Baochus had become enslaved, 
long while ahe wandered through the worlil. Up 
in fair ItaJy lies a lake, at foot of the alp that 
shuts ia Germany above Tyrol, and it ìa called 
Benaco.^ Through a thousan<l founts, I think, 
and more, betweeti Garda and Val Camonica, the 
Apennine is bathed by the water which settles in 
that lake. Midway ia a placo where the Trentine 
Paator and he of Brescia and the Veronese might 
1 An Btnucaa haitupex of wliutu Lucan tells, — 



* The daagliteF of Tireaìaa, of «hom Statdns, Ovid, and Tirgil 

I teU. 

' Now Lago cii Garda- 
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each give hìs blessing if he took that road.' 
ohiera, fortress fair and strong, sits to confrfint 
the Breaciaua and Bergamasques, where the shore 
round about ìb lowest. Thither needs must fall - 
ali that whìeh in the lap of Benaco cannot staj, 
and it beconies a river down througli the verdant ' 
paetures. j^^oon as the water gathcra head to rrm, \ 
no loDger is it called Benaco, but Mincio, far aa'j 
Governo, where it falls into the Po. No long i 
oourse it hatb before it fìnds a plain, on which ii J 
spreads, and makes a mar^h, and is wont in siim- J 
mer Bometimea to be noisome. Passìng that way, ■ 
the cruel virgln saw a land in the middle of 
the fen wìthout cidture and bare of inhabìtants. 
Thei-e, to avoid ali hnman fellowabip, she stayed 
wìth ber aervants to practice her arts, and lived, 
and left there her empty body. Afterward the 
men who were scattered round about gathered to 
that place, wliieli was strong beoause of the fen ] 
which Burrounded it. They built the city over ' 
thoae dead bones, and for her, who first had chosea J 
the place, they called it Mantua, wìthout other aa- t 
gury. Of old its people were more thìck wìthin it,. ] 
before tiie stiipidity of Casalodi had been tricked ' , 
by Pinauionte.* Therefore I waru thee, that ili 

' Where iJie three dÌMeBea raeet. 

' The Connt al Casnlodi, beÌD^ lord of Mantna aLoDt 12TS, 
gave ear to ihe tfeaolierous eouDsela ot Messer Pinamonte drf 
tiuonaooiu, miid wu diiveu. with kù frieuda, from tbe city. 
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thou ever hearest'otherwise the origin/of my town^ 
no falsehood may defraud th^truth." 

And I, " Master^ thy discourses are/ so certain to 
me, ànd so lay/ hold on my f aith, thaiy' the others 
would/ be to me as dead embers. But .^ell me of 
the peoplefwho are passingjif thou seest anyfone of 
tiiem worthy|of note ; for only/unto that my mind / 
reverts." 

. Then he saidl to me, " That one, who from his 
cheekf stretches his beard' upon his dusky shoul- 
jders, was an auguif when Greeee was so emptied of 
males that they scarce remained, for the eradles, 
and with Calchasf at Aulis he gave the moment for 
cutting) the first cable. Eurypylus was his name, 
and thus my lofty Tragedy sings him in some 
place ; ^ well knowest thou this, who knowest the 
whole of it. That other who is so small in the 
flanks was Michael Scott,^ who verily knew the 
game of magical deceptions. See Guido Bonatti,* 
see Asdente,* who now would wish he had attended 

^ Suspensi Eaiypylum scitantem oracola Phoebi 
Mittìmus. ^neidj ii. 112. 

^ A wizard of such dreaded fame 
That, when in Salamanca's cave 
Him listed his magic wand to wave, 
The bells would ring in Notre Dame. 

Lay of the Last Minstrelf Canto ii. 

* A famons astrologer of Forlì, in the thirteenth century. 

* Dante, in the Convito, trattato iv. o. 16, says that if noìtiU 
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to his leather and his thread, but late repente. See 
the forloru women who left the needle, the spool, 
and the spìndle, and became fortune-tellers ; they 
wrought spells with herb and with image. 

"But come on now, for already Gain with his 
thoms ^ holds the confines of both the hemispheres, 
and touches the wave below Seville. And already 
yestemight was the moon round; well shouldst 
thou remember it, for it did thee no harm some- 
times in the deep wood." Thus he spoke to me, 
and we went on the while. 

meant being widelj known, then ^'Asdente, the shoemaker of 
Parma, wonld be more noble than any of bis fellow-citizens.*' 
^ The Man in the Moon, acoording to an old popolar legend. 



Eighth Circle : fìf th pit : bamitora. -^ A magistrate of 
Lucca. — The Malebranche. — Parlej with Ihem. 

So from bridge to bridge we went, speaking 
other thìngs, which lay Comedy caretb not to siog, 
and held tbe summit, when we stopped to see the 
next cleft of Malebolge and tbe iiext vain lamenta- 
tions ; and I saw it wonderfullj dark. 

As in the Arsenal of tbe Venetiana, in winter, 
tbe sticky pitcb for smcarìng tbeir unsound vesaels 
19 boiling, because tliey cannot go to sea, and, in- 
atead thereof, one builds hìm a new bnrk, and one 
caulks the sides of tbat which batb made inany a 
vbyage ; one hammers at the prow, and one at the 
etern ; another makes oars, and another twists tbe 
cordage; and ono tbo foresail and tbe malnsail 
patches, — so, not by fire, but by divine art, a thiek 
pitch was boiling tbero below, wbich belimed the 
bank on every side. I aaw ìt, bnt saw not in it 
aught but tbe bubbles wbich the boiling raised, and 
ali of it swelling up and again sinking compressed. 
■ While I waa gazing down there fixedly, my Lead- 
er, saying, " Take heed ! take heed I " drew me to 
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himoelf from tbe place where I was standing. Thea 
I tumed as one wlio is slow to see what it bebovas 
him to fly, and wliom a sudden fear unnerves, and 
delays not to depart in oi'der to see. And I aaw 
behind uà a black devil come running np along the 
crag. AL! bow fell he was. in aapect, and how 
Tougb he Beemed to me in action, witb wings open, 
and light upon his feet I His eboulder, wbich was 
sbarp and high, was laden by a sinner with botb 
baunches, the sinew of wbose feet be beld clutched. 
" O Malebranche ^ of our bridge," he said, " lo, on& 
of the Aneieuts of Saint Zita ! ^ put hìm under, for' 
I return again to that city, wbich I bave furniahed 
well with them ; every man tbere is a barrator," 
except Bonturo : * tbere, for money, of No tbey 
tuake Ay." He hiirled him down, and along the 
hard crag be tiirued, and never mastiff loosed wa» 
in such baste to follow a thief. 

That one sank under, and carne up back up> 
permoBt, but the denions that bad sheltar of the 
bridge cried out, " Here the Holy Faoe ^ avaìls not j 

' MaltbrancJit mpans Evil-elawB. 

' One of the cliiof magiatrates of Lacca, wliose special prò- J 
tactress was Santa Zita. 

' A comipt afficial, selling- juatioe or office fot. bcibes; 
arai, a peculator or cheat. 

' Àn image of Cbriat Dpon the erosa, ascribed to Nicodemut, ] 
■tiU reoerated at Locca. 
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bere one swims ' otherwiae than in thej Serchio ; ' 
therefore, if thou|tlost not want/our grapplea, make 
no show above the/pitch." Then they/atruck him 
with/inore than a liundre<ì/prongs, and 8aid^"Cov- 
ered must thon/dance here, so that/ if thou canst, 
thoujmayat awindle secreily/* Not otherwiae cooka 
make their sctillions, plunge the meat with their 
hooka' irto the middle of the cauldron, so that it 
may not Boat. 

The good Master aaid to me, " In order that it 
bo not apparent that thou art here, crouch down 
behind a splinter, that may afford some screen to 
thee, and at any ofFense that may be done to me be 
not afraid, for I have knowletlge of these thinga, 
because another time I waa at snch a fray." 

Then he passed on beyond the head of the 
bridge, and when he arrived u^wn the sìxth bank, 
he had need of a ateadfast front Wìth such fury 
and with such stonn, as doga rim out upon the 
poor wretch, who of a audden begs where he stops, 
they carne forth frora under the little bridge, and 
tumed againat him ali their forka. But he cried 
. out,- " Be no one of you aavage ; ere yonr hook 
take hold of me, let one of you come forward that 
Le may heMj^e, and then take counsel as to grap- 
pling me,",] Ali cried out, " Let Malacoda ^ go I " 
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Whereon one moved, and tlie reat stood stili ; and 
he carne toward him, saying, " What doth this avaO. 
him ? " " Tliiokest thou, Malacoda, to aee 
here," said my Master, " safe liitUerto from ali younl 
bindrances, except, by Will Divine and fate propl- 
tious ? Let US go on, for in He:iven it is wìlled 
tbat I ebow anotlier this savage road." Theo 
waa bis ari-ogance ao fallen that he let the hook; 
drop at liis f eet, and aaid to the rest, " Now let 
not be atruck," 

And my Leader to me, " O thou that sittes 
cowering among the aplinters of the bridge, securely'l 
now return to me." Whereat I moved and carne 
fiwiftly to him. And the devila ali presaed forward, 
Bo that I feared they would not keep their compact. 
And tlius I once saw the foot-soldiers afraid, who 
came out under pledge from Caprona,' aeeiog 
themselvea among so many enemìes. I drew witli 
my whole liody alongside my Leader, and tumed 
not mine eyes from their look, wliieh was not good. 
They lowered their forks, and, " Wilt thou tbat 
I touch him on the rump ? " said one to the other, 
and they answered, " Yes, aee thou nick it for 
him." But that demon who waa holding speech 
with my Leader turncd very quickly and saìd, 
" Stay, atay, Scarmiglione 1 " 

^ In Àngiut, 1290, the town of CapraoL on the Amo, 
derad to the Flonntìue ttoops, with «hom Dante waa serr 
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TLen he said to us, " Further ailvance along this / 
orjtg there cannot [l)e, because the BÌxtiyarch liea ali/ 
shattered at the bottoni^ Aud if to go forward stili 
is jour pleaaui-e, go on along this rocky bank ;/ Dear 
by is anotbev crag that afforda a way./ Yesterday, 
five hoursj later tban thisfhour, one thousand'two 
himdred and/ sixty-six years wer e complete since 
thefway was broken'here.^ I am aendìng thìther- 
ward some of tbese of mine,|to ses if any one.'ia 
airiag himseli ; go ye with them, for they will not 
he wicked. j Come forward, Alichino aud Calca- 
brina," began he to say, "and thou, Cagnazzo; and 
do tliou, Barbariccia, guide the ten. Let Libi- 
cocco come alao, and Draghignajizo, tusked Clriatto, 
and GraSìacane, and Farfarello, aud mad Eubì- 
cante. Searéh round about the boìling pitch ; let 
these be safe far as the next crag, that ali ud- 
broken goes over tliese dens," 

" O me I Master,' what is it that I see ? " said 
I; "pray let uà go alone without escort, if thou 
knowest the way, for I desive it not for myself. If 
thou art as waiy as thou art wont to be, dost thoa 
not see that they show tbeir teeth, aud threaten 
harm to us with tbeir brows ? " Anil he to me, 
" I would not bave thee afraid. Let thera grin 
on at tbeir will, for tboy are doing it at the boiled 
wretcbes." 

' B; ths eaitliqaake at the death of the Savianr. 



lU HELL. 

Upon the left bank they wheeled round, but first 
each bad pressed bis tongue wìtb bis teetb toward 
tbeir leader for a sìgnal, and he bad made a trum- 
pet of bis rump. , . 



. CANTO xxn. 

Eìghth Cirde : fifth pit : barrators. — Cìampolo of Na- 
varre. — Fra Gomita. — Michael Zanche. — Fray of the 
Malebranche. 

I HA VE seen of old horsemen moving camp, and 
begìnning an assault, and making their muster, and 
sometimes setting forth on their escape ; I have 
seen runners through your land, O Aretines, and I 
bave seen freebooters starting, toumaments struck 
and jousts run, at times with trumpets, and at 
times with bells, with drums, and with signals from 
strongholds, and with native things and foreign, — 
but never with so strange a pipe did I see horse- 
men or footmen set forth, or ship by sign of land 
or star. 

' We went along with the ten demons. Ah, the 
f eli company I but in the church with saints, and 
in the tavern with gluttons. Ever on the pitch 

, was I intent, to see e very aspect of the pit, and of 
the people that were burning in it 
\ \ As dolphins, when, by the arching of their back, 
they give a sign to sailors that they take heed for 
the safety of their vessel, so, now and then, to allevi- 
ate his pain, one of the sinners showed bis back and 
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hid in leas ttme than it lightenn. And as at 
edge of the water of a diteli the frogs stand v 
only their muzzle out, so tliat they conceal thet 
feet and the rest of their bulk, thus stocxi o 
fiide the giiiDers ; but as Barbariccìa approached B 
did they draw back beneath the boiling. I i 
and stili my heart shudders at !t, one waiting, jiu 
as it happens that one frog staya and anothi 
juraps. And Grafflacane, who was nearest t 
against hiin, hooked him by bis pit^by locka, i 
drew hiiu up so that he scemed to me an otter. 
knew now the nante of every one of them, bo hai 
I noted them when they were choseu, and when ' 
they had called each other I had listcned bow. 
" O Rubicante, see thou set thy claws upon him 80 
thoa'fiay him," shouted all' the accnrsed ones to- _ 
gether. 

And I, "My Master, see, if thou canst, that 
thou find out who is the luclcless one eome into the 
jands of bla adversaries." My Leader drew up to 
Iiis side, asked him whence he was, and he replìedf ■ 
" I was bom in the Idngdoni of Navarro ; my I 
mother placed me in service of a lord, for she ha3 i 
home me to a ribald, destroyer of himself and of 
bis substance. Afterward I was of the bonsehòld 
of the good King Thibault ; ^ there I set myaelf to 

1 Probably Tlilbault IL, the btoUiec-in-law of Si LnilÌ>, 1 
Bcooirpanied him oa Ma last disastimu otusade, and lied o 
vay home in I2T0. 
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practice barratry, for /whicli I pay reckoning' in 
tlils heat." 

And^Ciriatto, from whose'mouth protruded on 
either/BÌde a tusk, as iu a "boar, ^'made him feelpow 
one of them/rips. Among evil^ats the moiise/liad 
come ; but ^Barbartccia clasped him, in hia arma, 
and/said, " Stand ofE,/whìlo I enfork him,*' and to 
my Master tMrned[ hia face. " Ask,'/ said he, " if 
thou desii'est to know more from/hiui, before some 
other undo him." The Leader, "Now, tben, teli of 
the other Binners ; fcnowst tbou any one under the 
pitch who is Italian ? " And he, " I parted short 
while since from one who was a neighbor to it; 
would tliat with him I stili were oovered so that I 
might not fear c!aw or hook." And Libicocco aaid, 
" We bave bome too mach," and seized bis arm 
with bis grapple so that, teaiing, he catrìed off a 
siuew of it. Draghignazzo, also, he wished to give 
him a clutch down at bÌ3 legs, whereat tbeir decu- 
rion tnrned round about with evil look. 

When they were a little appeaaed, my Leader, 
without delayi aske<l him who stili was gazing at 
bis wound, " Who was he from whom thou sayest 
thou madest ili parting to come to shore ? " And 
he replietl, *' It was Brother Gomita, he of Gallura,^ 

^ Qallura, une of tlid four diviaiou» ot Sardinia, called jadica- 
tnres, madii by tlje Pisana, after tlieir eouqueat of the ialand. Tbo 
lord of Qomits was tb« gutitle Jndge Nino, whom Dante meets in 
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I hane for hi> frauda. 
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Tessei of ali fraud, who héld the enemira of 
lord in band, and dealt so with them that they 
praise him for it. Money he tooi, and let thein 
emoothly oEF, so he says'; and in other offices be- 
sides he waa no little barr^tor, but sovereìgn. With 
him frequenta Don Michael Zanche of Logodoro,' 
and in talking of Sardinia their tongues feci not 
weary. O me ! see ye that other who is gi'inning : 
I would say more, but I fear lest he ia making 
ready t* acratch niy itch." And the grand provost, 
tuining to Farfarello, who was rolling his eyes aji 
if to strike, said, " Get thee away, wicked bird !" 

" If you wish to see or to bear Tuseans or Lom- 
barda," thereon began again the fi-ightened one, 
" I will make theni come ; but let the Malebranche 
stand a little withdrawn, so that they may not be 
afraid of their vengeance, and I, sitting in thia veiy 
place, for one that I am, will make seven of them 
come, when 1 shall whistle as is oiir wont to do 
whenever one of uà cornea out." Cagnazzo at thi» 
apeech raised his muzzle, shaking hia head, and 
said, " Hear the knavery he has deviaed for throw- 
ing himself under ! " Whereon he who had anareg. 
in great plenty anawered, " Too knaviah am I, whan.i 
I procure for mine own companions greater sor- 



^ Logodoro vaa another of the jndicaturefl o£ Sardinia. Don 
Michael Z&nclie vaa a noted man, but of his special sim littls n 
nothing has been recocded b; the chconìclen. 




CANTO XXII. 



119 



row." Alitiliino lield,'not in, antl, in oppositìon. to 
the otliers, said j'to hiin, " If thou dìvei I will not 
come/behind thee at a gallop, biit I will beaVmy 
wings above the pitch; let the^hcìght be left, andl 
be the bank a shield, to see if thou alone availest 
more than/we." 

O thou that readest ! thou shalt hear/new sport 
Each/tumed bis eyeajto the other side, he first 
who had,' been wiost averse/to doing it. The Na^ 
varrese choae well his.i tinte, fixed hìs- feet oii the 
ground, and in aa ingtant leaped, and from their 
purpoae freed himself. At this, each of tfiera was 
pricked wìth shame, but he rnost who was the cause 
of the loss ; wherefore he started and cried out, 
" Thou art caught."' But little it availed, for winga 
couid not outstnp fear. The one went under, and 
the other, flying, tumed his breast upward. Not 
otherwìse the wild duck on a sudden dives when 
the falcon eoqj^es dose, and he retums up vexed 
and baffled. ' Calcabriua, enraged at the fiout, 
kept flying behind hìm, deairous that the sìnner 
should escape, that he niight bave a scuffie ; and 
when the barrator had diaappeared he tumed his 
talons upon hìs companion, and grappled wìth him 
above the dìtch, But the other was indeed a spar- 
rowhawk full gi-own to gripe hira well, and both 
fell into the mid^^t of the boiling pool. The heat 
was a sudden ungi-appler, but nevertheless there 
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was no rìsing f roin it, they had their wings so glued. 
\'A'*' ' Barbariccia, grieving with the rest of his troop, 
made four of them fly to the other side with aU 
theìr forks, and very quickly, tìiis side and that, 
they descended to their post. They stretched out 
their hooks toward the belimed ones, who were 
already baked within the crust : and we lef t them 
thus embroiled. 
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Eighth Circle. Escape from the fifth pit. — The sixth 
pit : hypocrìtes, in cloaks of gìlded lead. — Jovìal Friars. — 
Caiaphas. — Annas. — Frate Catalano. 

SiLENT, alone, and without company, we went 
on, one before, the other behind, as the Minor friars 
go along the way. My thought was tiirned by the 
present brawl upon the fable of JEsop, in whieh he 
tells of the f rog and the mole ; for now and this 
instant are not more alike than the one is to the 
other, if beginning and end are rightly coupled by 
the attentive mind.^ And as one thought bursts 
out from another, so from that then sprang another 
whieh made my first fear doubje. I refleeted in 
this wise : These throiigh us bave been flouted, 
and with siich harm and mock as I believe must 

^ *' Sed dices f orsan, lector/ ' says Benvenuto da Imola, " nescio 
per me videro quomodo istae duae fìctiones habeant inter se tan- 
tam convenientam. Ad quod respondeo, quod passus vere est 
fortis." The point seems to be that, the frog having deceitfully 
brought the mole to trouble and death, the mole declares, " me 
vindicabit major/' and the eagle swoops down and devours the 
frog as weU as the dead mole. The comparìson is not very dose 
except in the matter of anticipated vengeance. 
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vex tliem greatlj ; if anger to ill-will be added,, 
tbey wiU comò after us more merciless than 
(log iipon the leverei whicli he snaps. 

Already I was feeling my hair ali bristling withj 
fear, and waa backwartls intent, when I said, " Mas» 
ter, if thou concealest not thyself and me speedily, 
I am afraid of the Malebranche ; we bave tbem 
already behind us, and I so imi^ne them that I 
already feel them," And he. " If I were of leaded 
glass,' I sbould not draw thine oiitward image 
more quickly to me than thine iiiward I receive. 
Even now carne tby tbonghts among mine, witK 
sjmilar action and witb similar look, so that of , 
both one sole design I made. If it be that 
tight bank lieth so tbat we can descend into 
next pit, we shall escape the imagi ned chase," 

Not yet had he finished reporting this design^ 
when I saw them coming with spread wings, not 
very fai- off, with will to take uà. My Leader on 
a sudden took me, as a niother wbo is wakened by 
thc! noise, and near h^r sees the kiudled flames, 
who takes her son and fllcs, and, huviug more care 
of him than of herself, stays not so long as only t» 
put on a shift. And down from the ridge o£ the 
hard bank, supine he gave himself to the sloping' 
roek that eloses one of the sides of the next pìt. 
Never rau water so swiftly through a duet, to tum 
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the wheel of a land-mìll, wheo it approachei 
eat/to the paddles, as my Master over that border/ 
hearing me along upon hia breast, aa hia own son, 
and not as his com))anioi]. Hardly had hia feet 
reached the bed of the depth below, when they 
were on the ridge right over U3 ; but bere tbere 
waa no fear, for thp high Providenee that willed to 
set them as ministers of the fifth ditch deprived 
tbem ali of power of departing thence. , 

Tbere below we fownd a painted people who 
were going ai'ouud witli very slow ateps, weeping, 
and in their sembiante weary and vanquished. 
They had cloaks, with hoods lowered before their 
eyes, made of the same cut as those of the monks 
in Cluny. Outwardly they are gilded, so that it 
dazzles, but wìthin ali lead, and so heavy that 
Frederick put them on of straw.^ Oh mantle 
wearisome for eternity I 

We turaed, stili ever to the left band, along with 
them, ìntent on their sad plaìnt. But because 
of the weigbt that tired folk carne so slowly that 
we bad fresh company at every movement of the 
haunch. Wherefore I to ray Leader, " See that 
thou find some one who may be known by deed or 
uame, and so in going move thy eyes around." 

' The leaden cloaka which tlie Emperor Frederick H. CBUsed 
tu he pul on criminala, who were then bumod to deatì), were light 



ìs near- ^^^H 
bovder/ ^^^ 
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And one who underatood the Tuacan spuech eri 
out beliìnd us, " Stay your feet, ye who nm t 
through the dueky air ; perchance thou ehalt h 
from me that which thou asbest." Wliereon t 
leader tumed and aaìd, " Await, and then accora 
ing to hia pace proceed." I stopped, and saw t« 
show, by their look, great haste of miiid to b 
me, but ,theii- load delayed them, aud the tiai 
way. 

When they had come up, aomewhile, with i 
askance,' they gazed at me without a word ; 
they tumed to each other, aud aaid one to t 
other, " Thia one seema alive by the action o£ ìóa" 
throat ; and if they are dead, by what privilege do 
tliey go uncovered by the heavy stole?" Then 
they said to me, " O Tuscan, who to the college of 
the wretched hypocrites art come, dìsdaìn net to teli 
who thou art," And I to them, " I waa bom aiid„ 
grew wp on the fair river of Arno, at the great tow 
and I am in the body that I bave always had. 
ye, who are ye, ìn whom auch woe diatilb, aa I s 
down your cheeka ? and what puniahment is on j 
that so sparkiea?" And one of them replied i 
me, " The orange hoods are of lead so thiek t 
the weighta thus make theìr scaJea to creai. 
vial Friars* were we, and Bolognese ; I Oata 

' They coald not rwse their heada for H Btraiglit look, 

' Brothera of the arder of Santa Mafia, establiahsd in I 
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and he Loderingo named, and together taken[by thy 
city, as one man alone is wontfto be taken, in order 
to preserve its peace ; and.we were siich as stili is 
apparent round about|the Grardingo." I began,/ 
" O Friars, your evil 'J — but more I said not, f or 
there struck mine eyes one crueified with -three 
stakes on the ground. When me he saw he writhed 
ali over,! blowing into his beard.with sighs : and 
the Friar Catalano, who observed it, said to^ me, 
" That transfixed one, whom thou lookest at, coun- 
seled the Pharisees that it was expedient to put one 
man to torture for the people. Crosswise and 
naked is he on the path, as thou seest, and he first 
must feel how mueh whoever passes weighs. And 
in such fashion his father-iu-law is stretehed in 
this ditch, and the others of that Couneil which 

with knightly vows and high intent. From their free life the 
name of '^ Jovial Friars " was given to the merabers of the order. 
After the battle of Montaperti (12G0) the Ghibellines held the 
upper band in Florence for more than five years- The defeat and 
death of Manfred early in 1266, at the battle of Benevento, shook 
their power and revived the hopes of the Guelphs. As a measure 
of compromise, the Fiorentine Commune elected two podestàs, 
one from each party ; the Guelph was Catalano de* Malavolti, the 
Ghibelline, Loderingo degli Andalò, both from Bologna. They 
were believed to bave joined hands for their own gain, and to bave 
favored the reviving power of the Guelphs. In the tronbles of 
the year the houses of the liberti, a powerf al Ghibelline family, 
were bumed. They lay in the region of the city called the Gar- 
dingo, dose to the Palazzo Vecchio. 
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for the Jews waa aee*l of ili." ' Then I eaw Virgil: 
nmrrelliag; over hiin tliat waa exteiidud od a cross 
so vilely in eternai extle. Tlipreaftei' Ile addressed 
tbis speech to the Friar, " May it net displease thee, 
BO H be allowed thee, to teli us if cu the right band 
lies any ojwnìng whereby we two can go out with- 
ont constraining any of the Black Aiigels to come 
to deliver us from this deep." He answered then, 
*' Nearer than thoii hopest U a rock tliat from the 
great encìreling wall jìroceeds and crossea ali the 
savage valleys, save that at this one it is broken, 
and does not cover it. Ye cau mount up over the 
ruìn that slopes on the side, and heapa np at the 
bottom," The Leader stood a little while with 
bowetl head, then aaid, " 111 he reported the matter, 
he who hooks the sinnera yonder." ^ And the 
Priar, " I once heaid teli at Bologna vices enongh 
of the devil, among whìch I heard that he is false, 
and the father of lies." Tlien the Leader with 
great steps went on, disturbed a little with anger io 
his look ; whtreon I departed from the heavily 
burdened ones, following the printa of the beloved 
feet. 

' Annas " vaa father in law ta Caiaphas, vliich was tìis higll 1 
prieat tliat aaiae ;eiu. Now Culaphua was he. wliiuh gave ci 
to the JewE, that it voB expedient that oniì man ehould die for tliA 1 
people." John iviii. 13-14 ; id. li. 47-50. 

^ Molacodn had told him that he woold 6nd u bridge n 
oS b; vhldb to ero» this «ith bolgia. 
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Eighth Circle. The poets climb from the sixth pit. — 
Seventh pit, fiUed with serpents, by which thieves are top- 
mented. — Vanni Fucci. — Prophecy of calamity to Dante. 

In that part of the young year when the sun tem- 
pers his loeks beneath Aquarius,^ and now the nights 
deerease toward half the day,^ when the hoar frost 
copies on the ground tKe image of her white sister,* 
but the point of her pen lasts little while, the rustie, 
whose prò vision fails, gets up and sees the plain ali 
whitened o'er, whereat he strikes his thigh, returns 
indoors, and grumbles here and there, like the poor 
wretch who knows not what to do ; again goes out 
and picks up hope again, seeing the world to ha ve 
changed face in short while, and takes his crook 
and drives forth his flock to pasture : in like man- 
ner the Master made me dismayed, when I saw his 
front so disturbed, and in like manner speedily ar- 
rived the plaster f or the hurt. For when we carne 

■ 

^ Toward the end of winter. 
2 Half of the twenty-f our hours. 

' The frost copies the look of the snow, but her pen soon losea 
its cut, that is, the white frost soon vanishes. 



to the riiined bridge, tbe Leader tumed to me wil 
tbat Bweet biok whieb I first saw at the foot of ti 
moiint.^ He opened hìs amis, after some coimi 
taken with bitiiself, looking first well at tbe 
and laid bobl of me. And as one wbo acts and con- 
Biders, who seems always to be ready beforehand, 
so liftiug me np toward the top of a great rock, he 
took note of anotber splinter, saying, " Seizo hold 
next oli that, but try first if it ìs such that it may 
fltipport thee." It was no way for one clothed in a 
eloak, for we with difficulty, be lìght and I pushed 
np, couki raoimt from jag to jag. And bad ìt not 
been that on tbat preeinct tbe bauk was sborter 
thau on the otber side, I do not know about him, 
but I should bave been completely overcome. But 
because ali Malebolge slopes toward the opening of 
the lowest abyss, tbe site of eacb valley is such that 
one side rises and tbe other sinks.^ We carne, 
however, at lengtb, np to the point where the last 
stono is brokeu off, Tbe breath was so milked 
from my lungs when I was up tliat I could no 
farther, but sat me down on first arrivai. 

" Now it bebovea tbee thus to put oÉE sloth," 
said the Master, " for, sitting upon down or under 

1 ThB hiU of tho first Canto, at the foot of wWch Virgil had 
appeared to Dante. 

'' Tlio loTel ot tlie whole circle dope» towani llie centrai deep, 
IO that the iouer side ot each pit ù at Ins heìght than the onter. 
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quilt, one attains not fame, without which he who 
consumes his life leaves of himself such trace on 
earth as smoke in air, or in water the foam. And 
therefore rise up, conquer the exhaustion with the 
spirit that conquers every battle, if by its heavy 
body it be not dragged down. A longer stairway 
needs must be ascended; it is not enough from 
these to have departed ; if thou understandest me, 
now act so that it avail thee." Then I rose up, 
showing myself furnished better with breath than 
I felt, and said, '* Go on, for I am strong and reso- 
lute." 

Up along the crag we took the way, which was 
rugged, narrow, and difficult, and far steeper than 
the one before. I was going along speaking in 
order not to seem breathless, and a voice, unsuit- 
able for forming words, carne out from the next 
ditch. I know not what it said, though I was 
already upon the back of the arch that crosses here ; 
but he who was speaking seemed moved to anger. 
I had tumed downwards, but living eyes could not 
go to the bottom, because of the obscurity. Where- 
fore I said, " Master, see that thou go on to the 
next girth, and let us descend the wall, for as from 
hence I hear and do not understand, so I look down 
and shape out nothing." " Other reply," he said, 
" I give thee not than doing, for an honest request 
ought to be foUowed by the deed in silence." 
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We descended the bridge at ita head, where ] 
joina on with the eighth bank, and then the ] 
waa apparent to me. And I saw therewìthin i 
terrìble hcap of aerpenta, and of such hideoun look'l 
that the lUfmory Btlll cnrdlea my blood. Let Libya 
with ber sand vaunt beraelf no more; for tbough 
she bringa forth ehtdydri, jaculi, and pbare^, and 
ceneW with amphisb<una, sbe never, with aJl Ethi-^ 
opta, nor with tbe land that lies on the Ked Se%V 
ehowed either so many plagiies or so evil. 

Araid this cruel and inost dismal atora were r 
ning people naked and in terror, wìthont bope of 
bole or heliotrope.' They had their hands tied he- 
bind with serpents, whicli fixed through the reioB 
tbeir tail and their head, and were knotted up in 
front. 

And lo l'^t one, who waa on our aide, darted i 
serpent that transfixed him there where the neck ìi 
knotted to the ahoulders. Nor nor /waa ever sofl 
qniekly written as he took fìre and hurned, and alt| 
ashea it behoved bini to l»ecome in fallìng. 
when upon tbe ground he lay thiis deatroyed, ' 
dnst drew togetber of itaelf, and into that b 
ono instantly returned. Thua by the great BSf 
it is aSìrmerT that tbe Phoenix dies, and then i 
rebom when to ber five hundredtb year she t 
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nigh. Nor herb nor grain she feeds on in ber Ufe, 
but only on tears of incenso and on balsam, and 
nard and myrrh are ber last winding-sbeet. 

And as be wbo falls and knows not bow, by force 
of demon tbat drags bim to ground, or of otber 
a^%hck tbat seizetb tbe man ; wben be arises and 
around bim gazes, ali bewildered by tbe great an- 
guisb tbat be bas suffered, and in looking sigbs, 
sucb was tbat sinner after be bad risen. Ob power 
of God! bow just tbou art tbat sbowerest down 
sucb blows f or vengeance ! 

Tbe Leader asked bim tben wbo be was ; wbereon 
be answered, " I rained from Tuscany sbort time 
ago into tbis fell gullet. Bestiai life, and not bu- 
man, pleased me, like a mule tbat I was. I am 
Vanni Fucci, beast, and Pistoia was my fitting 
den." And I to my Leader, " Teli bim not to 
budge, and ask wbat sin tbrust bim down bere, 
for I bave seen bim a man of blood and rages." 
And tbe sinner wbo beard dissembled not, but 
directed toward me bis mind and bis face, and 
was painted witb dismal sbame. Tben be said, 
" More it grieves me, tbat tbou bast caugbt me 
in tbe misery wbere tbou seest me, tban wben I 
was taken from tbe otber life. I cannot refuse 
tbat wbicb tbou demandest. I am put so far down 
because I was robber of the sacristy witb tbe fair 
fumisbìngs, and falsely bitberto bas it been as- 
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cribed to another.^ But that thou enjoy not this 
sight, if ever thou shalt be forth of these dark 
places, open thine ears to my announcement and 
hear.^ Pistoia first strips itself of the Black, then 
Florence renovates her people and her customs. 
Mars draws a flame from Val di Magra wrapped 
in turbid clouds, and with impetuous and bitter 
storm shall it be opposed upon Campo Piceno, 
where it shall suddenly rend the mist, so that every 
White shall thereby be smitten. And this have I 
said T>ecause it must grieve thee." 

^ Vanni Fucci robbed the rich sacristy of the Chnrch of St. 
James, the cathedral of Pistoia. Suspicion of the crime f eli upon 
others, who, thongh innocente were put to torture and hung f or it. 

^ The f ollowing yerses ref er under their dark imagery to the 
two parties, the Black and the White, introduced from Pistoia, by 
-which Florence was divided in the early years of the f ourteenth 
century, and to their fightìngs. The prophecy is dismal to Dante, 
because it was with the Whites, whose oyerthrow Vanni Fucci 
f (^retells, that his own f ortunes were linked. 
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Eighth Circle : seventh pit : fraudulent thieves. — Caons. 
— Agnel Brunelleschi and others. 

At the end of bis words the thief raised his 
hands with both the figs,^ crying, "Take that, 
God ! for at Thee I square them." Thenceforth 
the serpents were my friend s, for then one coiled 
around his neck, as if it said, ^' I will not that thou 
say more," and another round his arms and bound 
them up anew, elinching itself so in front that he 
could not giv3 a shake with them. Ah Pistoia I 
Pistoia ! why dost thou not decree to make ashes 
of thyself , so that thou mayest last no longer, since 
in evil-doing thou surpassest thine own seed?* 
Through ali the daik cireles of Hell I saw no 
spirit against God so proud, not he who fell at 
Thebes down f rom the walls.^ He fled away and 
spake no word more. 

And I saw a Centaur full of rage come crying 

^ A vnlgar mode of contemptuous defìance, thmstiiig out the 
fist with the thumb between the first and middle fìnger. 

^ According to tradition, Pistoia was settled by the followeni 
of Catiline who escaped after his def eat. 

^ Gapaneus ; see Canto xiv. 
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out, " Where ìb, whei-e ìs that oMurate one ? " X' 
do not thiiik Maremma, has so rnany snakes aa he 
bad upon Lì» croiip iip to whei-e our semblance 
begins. Od liis slioulders behìud the nape a 
dragon with open wìngs was lying upon him, and 
it seta ou fire whomsoever it enc;oiinters. My Mas- 
ter said, " This la Cacus, who heneath the rock of 
Mount Aventine made oftentimea a lake of blood. 
He goea uot on one rnad with his brothers because 
of tbe fraudulent theft he comuitted of the great 
herd tbat was in his neigbborhood ; whurefor his 
erooked deeds ceased under the chib of Hercules, 
who perhapa dealt him a hnndred blowa with it, 
i^ulT Ile felt not ten." 
J^^ While he was so speakiug, and tliat one had nin 
Tiy, lo ! three apùita carne below uà, of whom nei- 
tber I nor my Leader was aware till when they 
cried out, "Who are je?" whereon our stoiy 
Btopped, and we then attended only unto them. I 
did not recognize them, bui it bappened, aa it is 
wout to happen by chance, that one must needa 
name tlie other, saying, " Cianfa, where can he 
bave atayed?" Wbereupon I, in order that the 
Leader should atteud, put my fìnger upward frotu 
my chiù to my uose. 

If thou art now, Reader, alow to credit that which 
I shall teli, it will not be a marvel, f or I who saw it 
hardly admit it to myaelf. As I was holding my 
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brow raised upon them, lo ! a serpent with six feet 
darts in front of one, and grapples dose to him. 
With his middle feet he clasped his pauneh, and 
with his forward took his arms, then struck his 
fangs in one and the other cheek. His hinder feet 
he stretched upon the thìghs, and put his tail be- 
tween the two, and behind bent it up along the 
reins. Ivy was never so bearded to a tree, as 
the horrible beast through the other's limbs en- 
twined his own. Then they stuck together as if 
they had been of hot wax, and mingled their color ; 
nor one nor the other seemed now that which it 
was ; even as before the flame, up along the paper 
a dark color proceeds which is not yet black, and 
the white dies away. The other two were looking 
on, and each cried, " O me ! Agnello, how thou 
changest ! Lo, now thou art neither two nor one ! " 
Now were the two heads become one, when there 
appeared to us two countenances mixed in one face 
wherein the two were lost. Of four^ strips the 
two arms were made ; the thighs with the legs, 
the belly and the chest became members that were 
never seen before. Each originai aspect there was 
cancelled ; both and neither the perverse image 
appeared, and such it went away with slow step. 
As the lizard under the great scourge of the dog- 

^ The two fore feet of the dragon and the two arms of the man 
were melted into two strange armg. 
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days, cliaiigiiig from hedge to hedge, seems a fUsh, 
if it crosscM the way, so aeemed, coming; towartl the j 
beUy of the two others, a little fiery serpent, livid, 
and black as a gi^ain of jìepper. And that pari 1 
whereby our nouiiahinent ìs first taken it transfixed J 
in Olle of them, tlien fell down atretuhed out befora j 
him. The transfixed one gazed at it, but BaJd ' 
uothing ; nay i-atbt'r, with feet fixed, he yawned 
evcD as if sleep or fevcr had assailed Min. He 
looked at the Ber]>ent, and that at hini ; one through 
bis wound, the other thiMugh his mouth, smoked 
violently, and their smoke luet. Let Lacan bence- 
forth be BÌlent, where he tells of the wretcheil Sa- 
bellus, and of Nasidius, and wait to bear that whìch I 
now 13 iittered. Let Ovid be silent concerning I 
Cadmus and Arethusa, for if, poetizing, he converta 
him into a aerpenfc aud ber into a fountain, I envy 
him not ; for two natures front to front never did 
he transmnte, so that both the forma were prompt 
to exchange their matter, To one another tboy re- I 
sponded by sucb rides, that the scrpent made bis i 
tail into a f ork, and the wounded one drew togetb^ J 
bla feet. The legs and the very thighs with theml 
so atuck togethei-, that in short whìle the juiictufe 
made no aign that was apparent. The cleft taìl 
took on the shape that was lost there, and ita skin 
became soft, and that of the other liard. I e 
the arms draw in through the armpita, aud the two 
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leet of the beast which were short lengthen out in 
proportion as those shortened. Then the hinder 
feet, twisted together, became tlie member that 
man conceals, and the wretched one from his had 
two ' stretched f oi-th. 

While tho smoke Ì3 veiling both with a. new 
color, and generates hair on the one, and from 
the other stripa it, one rose up, and the other 
fell down, not however turning aside their piti- 
les9 lights,^ beneath whieh each was cbanging his 
vìsage. He who was erect dvew his in toward the 
tempie», and, from the excess of material that carne 
in there, issned the ears on the amooth oheeks ; 
that whieh dìd not run backwards but was retained, 
of ita supcrflnìty made a uose for the face, and 
thickened the lips so far as was neetlful. He who 
was lying down drives his nmzzle foi'ward, and 
draws in his ears through bis akuU, as the snail 
doth his homa. And hia tongue, whieh erat was 
united and fit for speech, cleaves itaelf, and the 
forked one of the other closes up ; and the smoke 
atops. The soni that had become a brute fled hias- 
ìng aloug the valley, and behind bim the otber 
apeaking apìts, Then he turned upon bim his new 
ahoulders, and aaid to the other,^ " I will that 

1 Hiiidor taet. 

° G]iirìiig steadily at each olher. 

" Tbe tWrd of die tlirae spirita, tlia only one unclianged. 
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Buoso ^ nm, as I bave done, groveling along ibis 
path." 

Thiis I saw the seventh ballast ^ cbange and re- 
change, and bere let tbe novelty be my excuse, if 
my pen straggle ^ a little. And altbougb my eyes 
were somewbat eonfused, and my mind bewìldered, 
tbose could not flee away so eovertly but tbat I 
clearly dìstinguisbed Puccio Sciancato, and be it 
was who alone, of tbe tbree companions tbat bad 
first come, was not cbanged ; tbe otber ^ was be 
wbom tbou, Ga ville, weepest. 

^ Bnoso Ì8 he who has hecome a snake. « 

^ The hallast, — the smners in the seventh holgia. 

^ Run into nnusual detail. 

* One Francesco Guercio de' Cavalcanti, who was slain by men 
of the little Fiorentine town of Gaville, and for whose death 
cruel vengeance was taken. The three who had first come were 
the three Fiorentine thieves, Agnello, Bnoso, and Puccio. Gianfa 
Donati liad then appeared as the serpent with six f eet, and had 
been incorporated with Agnello. Lastly carne Guercio Cavalcanti 
as a little snake, and changed form with Buoso. 
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Bighth Circle : eighth pit : fcaudulent coanBelors. — 
nijBsea and Diomed. 

Eejoice, Florence, since thou art so great that 
over sea and land thou beatest thy wings, and thy 
name ia spread througli Hell, Amoug the thieves 
I found five aueh, thy citizena, whereat shame comes 
to me, and thou unto great honor risest not thereby, 
Biit, if near the moming one dreams the tmth, thou 
shalt feel within little time what Prato, as well as 
others, craves for thee.^ And i£ now it were, it 
would not be too soon. Would that it were so ! 
■silice Burely it must be; for the more it will weigb 
on me the more I age. 

We departcd thence, and up along the staira that 
the bourna^ had made for our descent before, my 
Leader Temounted and dragged me. And pnrsuìng 
the solitary way mid the splintera and rocks of the 
crag, the foot witbout the band sped not. Then I 
grieved, and now I grieve again when I direct my 
mind to what I aaw ; and I curb my genius more 

' If ttia.t wliich I foresee ia Dot a vain dream, the calHiuitisa 
whieh thine eneinies oraye for tìiao will soon he felt 
^ The projeotìoni of the rock; voli. 
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than I am wont, that it may not run iinleas virt 
guide it ; ao that if a good star, or batter thiag, I 
given me of good, I may not grudge it to myself. 

As the rustie who resta faìm on the bill in the 
season when he that brìgbtens the woi-ld keepeth 
bis face least hidden from us, what tìme the Sy 
yieldeth to the gnat,^ sees many fireflìes down in tbe 
voJley, perbaps tbere where he makes hìs vintaga J 
and ploughs, — wìth as many fiames ali the eigbthJ 
pit was respleudcQt, ns I perceìved soon as I was 1 
there wbere the bottom became apparent. And aa 1 
he' who was avenged by tbe beara saw tbe chariolt^l 
of Elijah at ita departure, wheo the horses i 
erect to beaven, and could not so follow it wltb hìffl 
eyes as to see augbt save the flanie alone, even ul 
a little cloud, mounting npward : thus eaeh^ wacl 
moving tbrough tbe gulley of tbe ditch, for not I 
one show» its theft, and every flame steals away a 
ainner.* 

I was standing on the bridge, risen up to look, I 
80 that if I had not taken bold of a rock I sbould 
bave fallen below witbout beiug puahed. And tbe 
Leader, who saw me thus attent, said, "Within 
tbese fìres are the spirita ; each ìs swathed by that ! 
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Tliat ìa, ia the aummei twilight. 
EUsha. 2 Kìd^ ii, 9-24. 



m eocli fltuue a dimer viw concealed. 
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wherewitli Iie is enkindled." " My Master," I re- 
plied, " by hearing thee am I more certain, but 
alreadj I deeined that it was bo, and already I 

wislied to say to thee, Who is in that fire that 
cometh so dividcd at its top that it seems to rise 
from the pyre on wbich Eteocles was put with hìs 
brotlier? " ' He answered me, '.' There within are 
tormented Ulysses and Diomed, and thua togetber 
they go iu punishment, as of old in wratb.^ And 
witbin their flame they groan for the ambush of 
tbe borse that made the gate, whence the gentle 
seed of the Romans issned forth, Witbin it they 
lament for the arti6ee wbereby the dead Deidamia 
stili mouma for Achillea, and tbere for the Fallar 
diiim they bear tbe penalty." ^ " If they can speak 
within those sparkles," said I, "Master, mudi I 

' Etfioclea and Fulynices, Bona of (Edipns and Jouaste, vho. eoa- 
tendiug at the siege of Theben, slew each ather. Sach was ttieir 
mntual hata that, when their bodies were baroed on the aame 
fonerai pilo, tJie flamaa divided io twa. 



AltemQaqae 



1 Bbrvpta tu 



U. 431-2. 



' AgBinst tìiB Trojana. 

' It vaa tbrou^h the stratagem of the nooden horse tbat Troy 
-WBB destraj-ed. and Mtieaa thna compolled to lead forth his fal- 
lowers who becnme the aeed at ttie Romana. Deidamia waa the 
vife of Aoliilieg, who slew lierself for grief at liis desertion and 
departure for Troy, whith had been bronght ahont by the deceit 
t£ Uljsseq luid Diomed. The Palladinm was the statue of Athena, 
on whicb the i&fet j of Troy dupended, stolen b; the two heioei. 
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pray thee, and repray tbat the prayer &vùl i 
thousand, that thou make not to me denial olì 
waiting till the bomed Baine come bitter; tfaoal 
seest that with deaire I bend me toward it," Ànct^ 
he to me, " Thy prayer is worthy of miich praise, 
and therefore I acrept it, but tabe beed that thy 
tongue restrain itaelf. Leave apeecb to me, for I 
Lave conceived what thou wisbest, for, beeause they 
are Greebs, tbey woiild be aby, perchaiice, of thy ] 
worda." ' 

Wben the flame had come there where it seemed 1 
to my Leader time and place, in tbia form I heard I 
him apeak to it : " O ye wbo are two witbin one 
fire, if I deaerved of you wbile I Uved, if I deserved 
of you much or little, wben ìa the worid I wrote the 
lofty versea, move not, but let one of you teli us, j 
where, havìng lost himaelf, he went away to die 
The greater bom of tbe ancient flame began to J 
waver, murmuring, even as a flame that the wind i 
wearies. Then moving ita tip hither and thìtberf I 
as it had been tbe tongue that would speak, it casfcv 
forth a voice, and aaìd, — 

" "When I departed from Circe, wbo had retained ' 
me more tban a year there near to Gaeta, before 
^Deas had so named it, ueitber fondnesa for my 
fion, nor piety for my old fatlier, nor the due 

' The BncieDt beroes might be arerae to toJbiii^ -with a 
of the BttaagB modani irmld. 
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love that slioiild Lave made Penelope glad, could 
overcome wìthin me the ardor that I had to gain 
experienee of the worid, aud of the vìcea of men, 
and of theìf valor. But I put forth on the deep, 
open sea, with one veasel only, and with that little 
company by whìch I had not beeo deaerted. One 
shore and the other ^ I aaw as far as Spain, far as 
Moroeco and the island of Sardinia, and the rest 
whìch that sea bathea round about. I and my com- 
paniona were old and slow when we carne to that 
narrow atrait where Hercules set «p hìs bounda, to 
the end that man may not put out beyond.* On 
the right hand I left Seville, on the otlier already 
I had left Ceuta. ' O brothers,' said I, ' who 
through a hundred thouaand perila bave reached 
the Weat, to thia ao little vigil of your senses that 
remaina be ye unwilling to deny the experience, 
foìlowing the sun, o£ the world that hath no people. 
Consider ye your orìgin ; ye were not made to live 
as brutes, but for pursuit of virtne and of know- 
ledge.' With this little speech I made my compatì- 
ions HO eager for the road that hardiy afterwarda 
could I have held them back. And tuming our 
Btern to the moming, with oui- oars we made winga 
for the mad flight, always gaìning on the left hand 

' Of tìie Moditorrancan. 

^ Pih olire, non; the £anioUB Ne plus idira, adopted as hia motto 
bj ClmclBB V. 
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side. The night saw now ali the stars of the other 
pole, and ours so low that it rose not forth from 
the ocean floor. Five times rekindied and as many 
quenched was the light beneath the moon, since we 
had entered on the deep pass, when there appeared 
to US a mountain dim through the dìstanee, and it 
appeared to me so high as I had not seen any. 
We rejoiced thereat, and soon it tumed to lamen- 
tation, for from the strange land a whirlwind rose, 
and struck the f ore part of the vessel. Three times 
it made her whirl with ali the waters, the fourth 
it made her stem lift up, and the prow go down, 
as pleased Another, tìll the sea had closed over 

US." 
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Eighth Cirde : eìghth pit : fraudulent counselors. — 
Guido da Montefeltro. 

Now waa the flame erect and quiet, througli 
not speaking more, and now was going from ns, 
wìth the permìssion of the sweet poet, when an- 
other that was coming behind it made us tiirn our 
eyes to its tip, by a confused sound that ìssued 
f orth theref rom. As the Sicìlian bull ^ — that bel- 
lowed first with the plaint of hìm (and that was 
right) who had shaped it with his file — was wont 
to bellow with the voice of the sufferer, so that, al- 
though it was of brass, yet it appeared transfixed 
with pain, thus, through not at first having way 
or outlet from the fire, the diseonsolate words were 
converted into its language. But when they had 
taken their course up through the point, giving it 
that vibration which the tongue had given in their 
passage, we heard say, " O thou, to whom I direct 

^ The brazen bull of Phalaris, tyrant of Agrigentnm, made to 
hold crìminals to be bumed -within it. Perillus, its inventor, was 
the first to snfPer. So these sinners are wrapped in the flomes 
whioh their fraudulent counsels had prepared f or them. 
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mj voice, thou that w:ist just speaMng Lombard,^ 
saying, ' Now go thy way, no more I urge thee,* ■ 
although I may bave arrived perchance somewhat 
ìate, let it not irk tbee to stop to speak with me, 
behold, it irks not me, and I ani buming. If ti 
biit now into this blind world art fallen from i 
sweet Liatian land wlience I bring ali my sin, tei 
me if tbe Romagnuoli have peace or war : for I waa fl 
from the mountaiua tbere between Urbino and tbe | 
chain from whieh Tiber la unlocked." ^ 

I waa stili dowDward attent and leaning e 
when my Leader touched me on the side, saying, 
" Speak thon, tbia is a Latian." And I, who e 
now had my answer ready, without delay begao I 
to apeak, " O aoul, that art hidden there below, thy 1 
Knmagna is not, and iiever was, without war in the I 
hearts of ber tyranta, biit open war none have 1 1 
left tbere now. Eavenna is as it hath been fori 
many years ; the eagle of Polenta^ is broodin|^l 
there, so that he coverà Cervia with bis wingB.| 




' Loitiboril, l>eoaiise tLe vnrda wore thoso of Yicgtl, «hoMil 
" parenta were Lombarda.'' and in Bpeokiiig he bad luad a fural'B 
peauliar Ui the Lombanl dialect. 

■ It ia the epirit of itie Ghibelliiio count, Quido da MontefeltH^fl 
B, famouB freebooting captalo, who speaka. 

* Guido Novello da Poleota, hnd been lord of BsiTenn 
1275. Ho »an fathec of Francesca da Rimiiii, and a. friend a 
Dante. HÌ9 sbleld bore cai eagle. gulea, on a fleld, cr. Cervia it 
the ODJst, uot far from Ravenna. 
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The city ^ that made erewhile the long struggle, and 
of the French a bloody heap, finds itself again 
beneath the green paws. And the old mastiff and 
the new of Verrucchio,^ who made the ili disposai 
of Montagna, make an anger of their teeth there 
where they are wont. The little lion of the white 
lair ^ governs the city of Lamone and of Santerno, 
and changes side froni sunimer to winter. And 
she* whose flank the Savio bathes, even as she sits 
between the plain and the mountain, lives between 
tyranny and a free state. Now wh9 thou art, I 
pray theo that thou teli us ; be not harder than 
another hath been,^ so may thy name in the world 
hold front." 

After the fire had somewhat roared according to 
ite fashion, the sharp point moved this way and 

^ Forlì, where in 1282 Ouido da Montef eltro had def eated, with 
great slanghter, a troop, largely of French soldiers, sent against 
him bylPope Martin III. It was now ruled by the Ordelaffi, 
whose shield, party per fess, bore' on its upper half , or, a demi- 
lion, vert. 

^ Malatesta, father and son, rulers of Rimini ; father and bro- 
ther of the husband and of the*] over of Francesca da Rimini. 
They had cmelly put to death Montagna di Parcitade, the head 
of the Ghibellines of Rimini ; and they ral|d as tyrants, sucking 
the blood of their subjects. 

^ This is Maghinardo da Susinana, who bore a lion aznie on a 
field argent. 

* The city of Cesena. 

^ Refuso not to answer me as I bave answered ihee. 
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that, and tfaen gave fortL this breath : " If I coi 
believe that tny answer might be to a persoti ' 
sbollili ever return unto the world, this flame wc 
Btand without more quiverings ; but inasmucb 
if I bear truth, never from this depth did any 
ing man return, without fear ot infamy I answt 
thee. 

" I was a man of arma, and then became a 
cordelier, trusting, tbus girt, to make araenda ; and 
surely my trust had been fulfilled but for the Great 
Prieat,^ whom may ili betide I wbo set me back into 
my first sins ; and how and wherefore, I will that 
thou bear from me. Wbile I was that form of 
bone and flesh that my mother gave me, my worka 
were not leonine, but of the fox. The wily prac- 
tices, and the eovert ways, I knew them ali, and I 
so plied their art that to the eartb's end the sound 
wfìut forth. Wheu I saw me arrived at that part 
of my age where every one ougbt to stiike the sai] 
and to coil up the ropes, wliat erst was pleasìng 
me then gave me pain, and I yielded me repentutt 
and confessed. Alas me wretched 1 and it would 
bave availed. The Prìnce of the new Fharisees 
having war near the Lateran,^ — and not witb Saiv 
acens nor witb Jewa, for every enemy of bis waa 
Christian, and none of tbem bad been to conquer 

' BunifacB Vili. 

^ Witb tbe Colanna family, wliose stronghald naa Poleetrina. 
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Acre,' nor a trafficker in the land of the SoHan, 
— regarded in himself neither his supreme office, 
nor the holy ordei's, nor in me that cord which is 
wont to make those girt with it more leanY^ut as ; 
Constantine beaoiight Sylvester within Soracte to 
cure his leproay," bo this one liesouglit me as master 
to cure hia proud fever. He asked counsel of me, 
and I kept sQence, because his words seemed 
drunhen. And thea he said to me, ' Let not thy 
heart mistrnst ; from now I absolve thee, and 
do tiiOH teach me to act so that I may throw 
Palestrina to the ground. Heaven can 1 lock and 
unlock, as thou knowest ; for two are the keys 
that my predeeessor held not dear.' ^ Then his 
grave arguments pushed me to where silence 
seemed to me the worst, and I saiil, ' Father, since 
thou washest me of that sin wherein I now must 
fall, long promise with short keeping wìll make 
thee triumph on the High Seat.' Francis* carne 
for me afterwards, when I was dead, but one of the 
Black Cherubim said to him, ' Bear him not away ; 
do me not wrong ; he must come down among my 

^ Not oDe had b«en a renegadei to help the SaroceDB at tlie siege 
of Acre in 1291. 

^ Tt waa for tliis aervìoe that ConstaDtine iras snpposed to bave 
miuJe SylTBHt«r " the first rioh Pather." Seo Canto m. 

' His predeceBBor, Cslestine T-, bad renonncad the papaoy. 

* St. Fraiiiois oame far bù «nil, aa that of odo of the bretlimi 
of bis Oider. 
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(Irudgen because Iie ga.ve the fraudulent ooiinse 
BÌnoe wliicli tUl now I liave been at bis 
for he wbo repents not Ciuinot be absalved, i 
oaD repentance and will exist togetber, because C 
the eontraclictioii tbat allows it not,' O woeful'1 
ine ! how I shudilered wben be took me, saying I 
to me, ' Ferbaps tbou didst not tbiuk tbat I was 
a logician.' To Minos be bore me ; and be 
twined bis tail eight tbnes round bis hard back, 
and, after be had bìtten it in great rage, be said, 
' This is one of the sinners of tbe tbieviab fire.' 
Therefore I, where tbou scest, am lost, and going 
thus robed I rankle." Wben be had tbus coni»j 
pleted bis speech the ilatne, Borrowing, depart 
twìsting and flapping its sharp hom. 

We passed onward, I and my Leader, along tbe 
crag, far as iipon the next arcb that covers tbe 
ditch in which tlie fee ìb paìd by tbose wbo, sow- 
ing discord, win their burden. 
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Eighth Circle : ninth pit : sowers of discord and schism. 
— Mahomet and Ali. — Fra Dolcino. — Pier da Medicina. — 
Curio. — Mosca. — Bertran de Bom. 

Who, even with words unfettered,^ could ever 
teli in full of the blood and of the wounds that I 
now saw, though many times narrating? Every 
tongue assuredly would come short, by reason of 
our speech and our memory that have small ca- 
pacity to comprise so much. 

If ali the people were agaìn assembled, that of 
old upon the f atef ul land of Apulia lamented for 
their blood shed by the Trojans,^ and in the long 
war that made sueh high spoil of the rìngs,^ as 
Livy writes, who erreth not ; with those that, by 
resisting Robert Giiiseard,* felt the pain of blows, 
and the rest whose bones are stili heaped up at 
Ceperano,^ where every Apulìan was false, and 

^ In prose. 

^ The Romans, desoendants of the Trojan». 

' The spoils of the battle of Cannas, in the second Pnnic War. 

^ The Norman couqneror and Duke of Apulia. He died in 
1085. 

^ Where, in 1266, the leaders of the army of Manfred, King of 
Apulia and l^cily, treachercualy went over to Charles of Anjou. 
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there by Tagliacozzo,^ where without arms the old 
Alardo conquered, — and one should show his limb 
pierced through, and one hLs lopped off, it woold 
be nothing io equal the grìsly mode of the nìnth pit. 
Truly eask, by losing mid-board or cross-piece, is 
not so split open as one I saw cleft f rom the chin 
to where the wind is broken : between his legs were 
hanging his entrails, liis inner parts were visible, 
and the dismal sack tbat makes ordure of what is 
swallowed. .WhiLst ali on seeing him I fix myself, 
he looked at me, and with his hands opened his 
brea^t, saying, " Now see how I rend myself, see 
how mangled is Mahomet. Ali ^ goeth before me 
weeping, cleft in the face from chin to forelock ; 
and ali the others whom thou seest bere were, when 
living, sowers of scandal and of schism, and there- 
fore are they so cleft. A de vii is bere behind, that 
adjusts US so cruelly, putting again to the edge of 
the sword each of this crew, when we bave tumed 
the dolef ul road, Tjecause the wounds are closed 
up ere one passes again before him. But thou, 
who art thou, that musest on the crag, perchance 
to delay going to the punishment that is adjvidged 

^ Here, in 12C5, Conradin, the nephew of Manfred, was de- 
f eated and taken prisoner. The victory was won by a stratagem 
deyised by Count Erard de Valéry. 

^ Cousin and son-in-law of Mahomet, and hìmself the head of 
aschÌ8m. 
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on thìne own accusatioiis ? " ^ " Nor death hath 
reached him yet," replied my Master, " nor doth 
sin lead him to torment him ; but, in order to give 
him full experience, it behoves me, who am dead, 
to lead him through Hell down here, from circle 
to circle ; and this is true as that I speak to thee." 

More than a hundred there were that, when they 
heard him, stopped in the ditch to look at me, for- 
getting the torment in their wonder. 

" Now, say to Fra Dolcino,^ then, thou who per- 
chance shalt shortly see the sun, if he wish not 
soon to follow me here, so to arni himself with sup- 
plies that stress of snow bring not the victory to 
the Novarese, which otherwise to gain would not 
be easy : " — after he had lifted one f oot to go on 
Mahomet said to me these words, then on the 
ground he stretched it to depart. 

Another who had his throat pierced and his nose 
cut off up under his brows, and had but one ear 
only, having stopped to look in wonder with the 
rest, before the rest opened his gullet, which out- 
wardly was ali crimson, and said, '' O thou whom sin 
condemns not, and whom of old I saw above in the 

^ When the soni appeara before Minos, every sin is confessed. 
See Canto V. 

^ A noted heretic and reformer, who for two yeara maintained 
himself in Lombardy against the forces of the Pope, but finally, 
being rednced by famine in time of snow, in 1307, was taken cap- 
tive and burnt ai Novara. 
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Latian land, if too gi'eat resemblance deceive i 
not, remember Pier da Medicina ^ if ever thou r 
turn to see the sweet i)lain ttiat from Vercelli slopi 
to Marcabò, and make known to the two beat o 
Fano, to Messer Guido and likewìse to AngioleUo,^ 
that, if foresigbt bere be not vain, they will btfl 
cast forth from their vessai and drowned i 
the Cattolica, by treachery of a fell tyrant. ^^m 
tween the ialanda of Cjpros and Majorca Neptiinol 
never saw so great a erime, not of the pirates, nopl 
of the Argolic people. That traitor who sees onlyi 
with one eye, and holda the city from aight of whiolti 
one who is bere with me would fain tiave faated,' 
will make them come to parley witli him ; then will 
act 30 that against the wind of Focara * they will not 
need or vow or prayer." And I to him, " Show J 
to me and declare, if thou wishest that I carryifl 
up news of thee, who ìs he of the bitter sight ? " 'fl 
Then he put hh band on the jaw of one- of hia^ 
companions, and opened the mouth of him, cryiug^ 

' Medicina ia a town in the Bolognese dietriot. Piero miB i 
terer of dlacord, 

" Gnido del CasBeni aod Angiolello da Cagnano, traaoIieTi 
drovoed ìtj order of die one-ejed Malateatiuo, lord of KimìnL 

° The city of Hùnini, vhicb Curia woold wish nerer ti 

> Ahigb forelandnear the Cattolìoa, 'between Rimiiii andFoD 
wheace of ten fell dai^erouB squalla. 

" He ta wLum tlie ùgbt uf Ritmili hod been bitter. 
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^^ This is he, and he speaks not ; thìs outeast stifled 
the doubt in Caesar, by affirming that the man pre- 
pared always suffered harm froni delay." Oh, how 
dismayed, with his tongue slit in bis gorge, seemed 
to me Curio,^ who in speech had been so hardy ! 

And one who had both hands lopped off, lifting 
the stumps through the murky air so that the blood 
made his face f oul, cried out, " Thou shalt remem- 
ber Mosca,^ too, who said, alas I ' Thing done has 
an end,' which was the seed of ili f or the Tuscan 
people." And I added thereto, "And death to 
thine own race." Whereat he, accumulating woe 
on woe, went away like a person sad and dis- 
tracted. 

. But I remained to look at the crowd, and I saw 
; thing that I should be af raid, without more proof , 
only to teli, were it not that conscience reassures 
me, the good companion that emboldens man un- 
der the hauberk of feeling himself pure. I saw 

^ Cario the Trìbnne, banished from Rome, fled to CsBsar delay- 
ing to cross the Rnbicou, and urged him on, with the arg^ment, 
according to Lucan, " Tolle morasj semper nocuit differre paratis,^^ 
Phars. i. 281. 

^ In 1215 one of the Buondelmonti, plighted to a maiden of the 
Amìdei, broke faith, and engaged himself to a damsel of the Do- 
nati. The family of the girl who had been thos slighted took 
coonsel how to avenge the affront, and Mosca de^ Lamberti gave 
the ili advice to murder the young Buondelmonte. The murder 
was the beginning of long woe to Florence, and of the diviedon 
of her people into Guelphs and Ghibellines. 
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ÌD truth, and stili I seem to see it, a trunk wiUiotif 
a head going aloiig even aa the othera of the dìsma] 
flock were going. Ajid it waa holding the cut«£E I 
head bj ita haìr, dangliag in band like a lantem. [ 
And it gazed on uà, and aaid, " O me ! " Of itaelf j 
it waa making £or itaelf a lamp ; and they were two I 
in one, and one in two. IIow ìt can be He knowa I 
wbo Bo ordaina. When Ìt was right at the foot o£ I 
the bridge, it lifted ita ann high with the wbole 1 
head, in order to approach ita worda to us, wbich I 
were, " Now see tbe dire puniabment, thou that, I 
breathing, goest seeing the dead : see tbou if anyl 
other is great aa thia I And tbat tbou mayeat oarry 
newa of me, know that I am Bertran de Bom,^ he 
that gavc to the young kiiig the ili encouragementB, 
I made father and aon rebellioua to eaeh other. 
Ahithophel did not more with Absalom and with 
David by bis wicked goadinga. Becauae I divided 
persona ao united, I bear my brain, alas I divided 
from ita source whìeh ìa in this trnnk. ThuB r< 
iation Ì9 obaerved in me." 

' The famuu9 traubadonr wlio incìted the yoang Prlnee S 
to rebelliuD agaiuet bis father, Heiitj II. of England. The p: 
died in 1183. 
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Eighth Circle : ninth pit. — Gerì del Bello. — Tenth pit : 
faLsifìers of *all sorts. — Griffolino of Arezzo. — Capocchio. 

The many people and the diverse wounds had so 
ìnebriated mine eyes that they were fain to stay 
f or weeping. But Virgil said to me, " What art 
thou stili watching? why is thy sight stili fixed 
down there among the dismal mutilated shades? 
Thou hast not done so at the other pits ; consider 
if thon thinkest to count them, that the valley cir- 
cles two and twenty miles ; and already the moon 
is beneath our f eet ; the time is little now that is 
conceded to ns, and other things are to be seen 
than thon seest." "If thou hadst," replied I 
thereupon, "attended to the reason why I was 
looking perhaps thou wouldst have permitted me 
yet to stay." 

Meanwhile my Leader went on, and I behind 
him went, already mahi'ng reply, and adding, 
" Within that cavern where I just now was holding 
my eyés so fixedly, I think that a spirit of my 
own blood weeps the sin that down there costs so 
dear." Then said the Master, "Let not thy 
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thought hencef orth reflect on him ; attend to other 
thing, and let him there remaìn, for I saw him at 
the foot of the little bridge pointing at thee, and 
threatening fìercely with his finger, and I heard 
him ealled Geri del Bello.^ Thou wert then so 
completely engaged on him who of old held Haute- 
f ort 2 that thou didst not look that way till he had 
departed." " O my Leader," said I, " the violent 
death which is not yet avenged for him by any who 
ìs sharer in the shame made him ìndignant, where- 
fore, as I deem, he went on without speaking 
to me, and thereby has he made me pity him the 
more." 

Thus we spake far as the place on the crag 
which first shows the next valley, if more lìght 
were there, quite to the bottom. When we were 
above the last cloister of Malebolge so that its lay 
brothers could appear to our sight, divers lamen- 
tations pierced me, that had their arrows barbed 
with pity ; wherefore I covered my ears with my 
hands. 

Such pain as there would be if, between July 
and September, f rom the hospitals of Valdichiana 
and of Maremma and of Sardinia ^ the sick should 

^ A cousin or uncle of Dante^s father, of whom little is known 
bnt what may be inferred from Dante 's words and from the place 
he assigns him in Hall. 

^ Bertran de Bom, lord of Hanteiort. 

^ Unhealthy regions, noted for the prevalence of malarìal f eyers 
in snmmer. 
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ali be in one ditch together, sueh waa there here ; 
aiid such stendi carne forth therefrom, as is woat 
to come from putrescent limbs. We descended 
upon the last bank of tbe long erag, ever to the 
.left hand, and then my sigbt became more vivid 
down toward the bottom, where tbe ministreas o£ 
the High Lord — infallible Juatìce — punishes the 
falsifiera whom on earth ahe reglsters. 

I <lo not thiiik ìt was a greater sorrow to see the 
whole people in Egina sick, when the air was so 
full of pestUence that the aniinals, eveu to the little 
vrorm, ali fell dead (and afterwards the ancient 
people, aceording as tbe poets hoM for aure, were 
restored by seed of ants), than it waa to see the 
spirita languishing in difPerent heapa through that 
dark valley. This one over the belly, and that over 
the ahouldera of another waa lying, and thia one, 
crawling, was ahif ting hijnaclf along the dismal patb. 
Step by step we went witbout speech, looking at and 
listening to the sick, who could not lift their persona. 
I saw two seated leaning on eaeh other, as pan 
is leaned againat pan to warm, apotted from head 
to foot with scabs ; and never did I see currycorab 
plied by a boy for whom bis lord is waiting nor by 
one who keeps awake unwillingly, as eacb ofteo 
plied the bìte of bis nails upon himaelf, becaiiae of 
the great rage of his-itcbing which has no otber 
relief. And the nails dragged down the acab, even 
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as a koife the scales of brea,m or of otlier fi.^h thal 

may bave them larger. 

" O thou, that with tliy fingerà dost diamail thy>J 
self," began my Leader unto one of them, '^andfl 
who sometiinea makest pincers of them, teli me h 
any Latian ' is among those who are liere withìn ì\ 
so may thy nails sufBce thee etemally for thìff 
work," " Latians are we whom here thou eeest 
so defaeed, both of us," replied one weeping, " but 
thou, who art thou that hast aaked of us ? " Ànd _ 
the Leader said, " I am one that descends with t 
livìng man down from ledge to ledge, and I inte 
to show Hell to him." Then their mutuai i 
port was broken ; and trenibliiig eacb tiirned 1 
me, togtitber with otbera that heard him by i 
bound. The good Master inclined hìmaelf wholly 
toward me, saying, " Say to them what thou wilt ; " 
and I began, BÌnce he was willing, " So may mem- 
ory of you not steal away ìu the first world from 
human minds, but may it Kve under many suns, 
teli me who ye are, and of what race ; let not y 
disfigurìng and loathaome punishment frìgfat 5 
from diaclosing yourselves unto me." " I was f 
Arezzo," replied one of tliem.^ " and Albero of Si- 
ena had me put in the tìre : but that for which I 
died brioga me not bere. True it is that I aaid to 



" Thin Ì8 lappooed io be one OriSulino, of 
lOwn bat vhat Dante tells. 
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him, speakìng in jest, I knew how to raise myself 
through the air in flight, and he, who had vain de- 
sire and little wìt, wished that I should show him 
the art, and only because I did not make him 
Daedalus, made me be bumed by one ^ that held 
him as a son ; but to the last pit of the ten, f or 
the alehemy that I practieed in the world, Minos, 
to whom it is not allowed to err, condemned me." 
And I said to the Poet, " Now was ever people so 
vain as the Sienese ? surely not so the French by 
much." Whereon the other leprous one, who heard 
me, replied to my words, " Except ^ Stricca who 
knew how to make moderate expenditure, and Nic- 
colò, who first invented the costly custom of the 
elove ^ in the garden where such seed takes root ; 
and except the brigade in which Caccia of Asciano 
wasted his vineyard and his great wood, and the 
Abbagliato showed his wit. But that thou mayest 
know who thus seconds thee against the Sienese, 
so sharpen thine eye tÒWard me that my face may 
answer well to thee, so shalt thou see that I am the 
shade of Capocchio, who falsified the metals by 
alehemy; and thou shouldst recollect, if I descry 
thee aright, how I was a good ape of nature." 

^ The Bishop of Siena. 

^ Ironica! ; these yonths ali being members of the company 
known as the brigata godereccia or spendereccia, the joyons or 
spendthrìft brigade. 

' The use of lich and expensive spices in oookery. 
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£ighth Cìrcle : tenth pit : falsiiìera of ali sorts. — M^rrlu 
— Giamii Schierili. — Master Adam. — Sinoa ot Troj. 

At the time when Juno was wroth because ( 
Semele against the Theban blood, as she showecE* 
more than once, Athamaa became so insane, that 
seeing hia wife come latlen on either band witb ber 
two Bons, criecl out, " Spread we the nets, so that I 
uaj take the honess and the young lìons at the 
pass," and then he stretcbed out bis pìtiless talone, 
taking the one who was named Learchus, and 
wbirkd him and struck him on a rock ; and she 
drowned herself with ber other burden. And wben 
Fortune tumed dowDward the all-tlaring loftiness 
of the Trojana, so tbat togetber witb the kingdom 
the king was imdone, Hecuba, sad, wretcbed, and 
captive, wben she aaw Polyxena dead, and woe- 
ful descried her Polydorus on the aea-bank, frantic, 
barked like a dog, — to such degree bad grief ( 
tranght ber niind, 

But neitber the furies of Tbebes, nor the 1 
Jan, were ever seen toward any one so cru 
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whether in goading beasts or human limbs,^ as I 
saw two shades pallid and naked who, biting, were 
running in the way that a boar does when from 
the sty he breaks loose. One carne at Capocchia, 
and on the nape of his neck struck his teeth, so 
that dragging him he made his belly scratch along 
the solid bottom. And the Aretine, ^ who re- 
mained trembling, said to me, " That goblin is 
Gianni Schicchi, and rabid he goes thus mal- 
treating others." " Oh," said I to him, " so may 
the other not fix his teeth on thee, let it not weary 
thee to teli who it is ere it start hence." And he 
to me, " That is the ancient soni of profligate 
Myrrha, who became her father's lover beyond 
rightful love. She came to sinning with him by 
falsifying herself in another's form, even as the 
other, who goes off there, undei*took, in order to 
gain the lady of the herd,^ to counterfeit Buoso 
Donati, making a will and giving to the will due 
form." 

And after the two rabid ones upon whom I had 

^ No mad rages were eyer so merci less as those of these furious 
spirita. 

^ Griffolino. 

^ Buoso Donati had died withont making' a will, whereupon his 
nephew snbomed Gianni Schicchi to personate the dead man in 
bed, and to dictate a will in his favor. This Gianni did, bnt with 
a clause leaying to himself a favorite mare of Buoso's, the best in 
ali Tusoany. 
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kept my eye had disappeared, I tumetd it to loolfl 
nt the other miflcreanta. I saw one made in fashìail ' 
of & Iute. Iiad he biit only had his groin cut off at 
tBe part wliere man ia forked. The heavy hy- 
dropsy which, witb the huiuor that it ili digeste, soj 
unmates the members that the face corresponds noi 
with the belly, was making him hold his lips opeft> 
as the hectic does, who for thirst tums one towai 
hÌ3 chÌD, the other upward. 

" Oh ye, who are without any punishment, and I ' 
know not why, in the dismal worid," saìd he to 
ne, "look and attend to the misery of Master 
Adam. Living, I had enough of what I wished, 
and now, alas ! I long for a drop of water. The 
rividets that from the green bilia of the Casentino 
descend into the Amo, makìng their channels co(d J 
and soft, stand ever before me, and not in vain ; fol 
their imago dries me up far more than the disease ' 
which atrips ray face of flesh. The rigid justioe 
that scollila me drawa oncasìon from the place 
where I sinned to put my sigba the more in flight. 
There ia Romena, where I falsified the alloy stamped 1 
with the Baptist,^ for which on earth I left my i 
body burncd. But if bere I eould aee the wretched 
soni of Gnido or of Alessandro, or of their brother,' 

' The florin wliieli bore on tlie obverae tlie Egaie oi John tha J 
Baptist, the prot«iotÌDg a^t oE Floreno. 
" Counts of RonieiiH. 
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for Fount Branda^ I woiJd not give the sigtit 
One of them is here witliin already, if the raging 
sliadea wlio go arouiid speak true. Biit what does 
it avail me who have ray liraba bound ? If I were 
only yet ao ligbt that in a hundred years I could go 
an iiich, I should already bave set out along the 
patii, seeking for him amonjj thìs dìsfigured folk, 
although it circles round eleven iiiiles, and is uot 
less tbau half a mile across. Because of them 
I am among such a family ; they induced me to 
strike tbe floi'iua that had full three carats of base 
metal." And I to him, " Who are tbe two poor 
wretcbes tbat are smoking like a wet hand in 
winter, lying dose to your confines on tbe rìght? " 
" Here I foiind tbeiu," he answered, " when I 
rained down into tbis trongb, and they bave not 
ainee given a tum, and I do not believe they will 
give one to ali etemity. One is the false woman 
that accused Joseph, the otber is tbe false Siuon 
the Greek, frora Troy ; because of tbeir sharp fever 
tbey tbrow out such great reek," 

And one of them who took it ili perchanee at 
being named so darkly, witb bis fìat struck bim on 
his stiff pauncb ; it sounded as if it were a drum ; 
and Master Adam struck him on tbe face witb his 
arm tbat did not seem less hard, saying to him, 
" Though, because of my heavy limba, moving 

' Tbe Doted fonatain in Sieim, or perliaps one in Romena. 
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hence be taken from me, I bave an arm free for 
such need." Whereon he replied, "When thou 
wast going to the fire thou hadst it not thus ready, 
but so and more thou hadst it when thou wast 
coining." And the hydropic, "Thou sayst true in 
this, but thou wast not so true a witness there 
where thou wast questioned of the truth at Troy." 
" If I spake false, thou didst falsify the coin," said 
Sinon, " and I am bere for a single sin, and thou 
for more than any other demon." " Remember, 
perjured one, the borse," answered he who had the 
puffed up paunch, " and be it ili for thee that the 
whole world knows it." " And be ili for thee the 
thirst which cracks thy tongue," said the Greek, 
" and the putrid water that makes thy belly thus a 
hedge before thine eyes." Then the coiner, "So 
yawns thy mouth for its own harm as it is wont, 
for if I am thirsty, and humor stuffs me out, thou 
hast the burning, and the head that pains thee, 
and to lick the mirror of Narcissus thou wouldst 
not want many words of invitation." 

To listen to them was I wholly fixed, when the 
Master said to me, " Now then look, for it wants 
but little that I quarrel with thee." When I heard 
him speak to me with anger, I turned me toward 
him with such shame that stili it circles through 
my memory. And as is he that dreams of bis 
harm, and, dreaming, desires to dream, so that 
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that whìch is he craves as if it were not, such I 
became, not being able to speak, for I desired to 
excuse myself, and I was ìndeed excusing myself, 
and dìd not think that I was doing it. ^^ Less shame 
doth wash away a greater fault than thìne hath 
been," said the Master ; " therefore disburden thy- 
self of ali regret, and make reckoning that I am 
always at thy side, if again it happen that fortune 
find thee where people are in similar brawl; for 
the wish to bear it is a base wish." . 
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The Giants aronnd the Eighth Cirde. — Nimrod. — Ephi- 
altes. — Antseus sets the Poets down in the Ninth Circle. 

One and the same tongue first stung me, so that 
it tinged both my cheeks, and then supplied the 
medicine to me. Thus do I hear ^ that the lance of 
Achilles and of his father was wont to be cause 
first of a sad and then of a good gift. 

We turned our back to the wretched valley,^ up 
along the bank that girds it round, crossing with- 
out any speech. Here it was less than night and 
less than day, so that my sight went little for- 
ward ; but I heard a horn sounding so loud that it 
would have made every thunder faint, which di- 
rected my eyes, following its course counter to it,^ 
wholly to one place. 

^ Probably frora Ovid, who more than once refers to the magic 
power of the spear which had been given to Peleus by Chiron. 
Shakespeare too had heard of it, and applies it, precisely as Dante 
does, to one 

Whose smile and frown, like to Achilles' spear, 
Is able with the charge to kill and cure. 

2 Henry VI. v. I. 
^ The tenth and last pit. 

^ My eyes went in the direction whence the sound carne. 
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After the dolorous rout when Charlemagne lost 
the holy gest, Roland sounded not so terribly.^ 
Shortwhile did I carry my head turned thitherward, 
when it seemed to me I saw many high towers; 
whereon I, " Master, say, whàt city is this ? " • And 
he to me, "Because too far away thou peerest 
through the darkness, it happens that thou dost err 
in thy imagining. Thou shalt see well, if thou 
arrivest there, how much the sense at distance is 
deeeived; therefore somewhat more spur thyself 
on." Then tenderly he took me by the hand, and 
said, " Before we go f urther forward, in order that 
the fact may seem less strange to thee, know that 
they are not towers, but giants, and they are in the 
abyss ^ round about the bank, from the navel down- 
ward, one and ali of them." 

As when the mist is dissipating, the look little 
by little shapes out what the vapor that thickens 
the air conceals, so, as I piereed the gross and dark 
air as we drew nearer and nearer to the verge, error 
fled from me and f ear grew upon me. For as above 

^ At Honcesvalles. 

Rollanz ad mia Tolifan à sa buche, 
Empeint le bien, par grant vertut Jle sunet. 
Halt sunt li pui e la voiz est mult lunge, 
Granz xxx. lìwes l'oìrent-il respundre, 
Carlos l'oìt e ses cumpaignes tutes. 

Chanson de Roland^ 1753-67. 

^ The centrai deep of Hell, dÌTiding the eighth circle from the 
ninth, — the lowest. 
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ita cìrcular enclosure Montereggiooe ' crownB itself 
with towers, so witii Iialf their body the horrible 
gìants, whom Jove Btill threatens from heaven when 
he thunders, betowered the bank that surroundfl 
the aJtyss. 

Aiid I discemed now the face of one, hia shoiiUi 
ders, and hig breaat, and great part of hia hellj, 
and down along hia sides both hia arma. Nature, 
surely, when she left the art of auch like creatnres, 
did exeeeding well in taldng snch executera from 
Mara ; and if she repent not of elephanta and of 
whales, he who looks subtly holda ber more just 
and more discreet tberefor ; ^ for where the faculty 
of the mind ìs added to evil will and to power, thaJ 
human race can make no defense agaìnat it. Hii 
face seemed to me long and huge as the pine-cone 
of St. Peter at Rome, and in ita proportion were 
hia other bonea; so that the bank, which was au 
aprou from hia middle downward, showed of him 
f ully 80 much above, that to reach to hia hair three 
FriealaJidera * would bave made ili vaunt For I 



' The towers of Montereggiane in ruin stili crown ita brokml| 
vali, and ma; be seen from tlie roilcood aot iax from Sieoa, a 
the way to Fiorence. 

^ For no longer craating gianta. 

^ Of bronxe, tbat carne from tbe Manaolenni of HodrUii, ai 
in Dante'a tlme stood in tbe fare-court af Se. Peter'B, an 
in the Vadcan gardena. 

* Sapposed to be tali meo. 
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saw of him thirty great palms down f rom the place 
where one buckles his cloak. 

" Raphel mai amech zabi almi^^^ the fieree mouth, 
to which sweater psalms were not befitting, began 
to cry. And my Leader toward him, " Foolish 
soul ! Keep to thy hom, and with that vent thy- 
self when anger or other passion touehes thee ; 
seek at thy neck, and thou wilt find the cord that 
holds it tied, O soul conf used I and see it lying 
athwart thy great breast." Then he said to me, 
" He himself aceuses himself ; this is Nimrod, be- 
cause of whose evil thought the world uses not one 
language only. Let us leave him, and let us not 
speak in vain, for so is every language to him, as 
his to others, which to no one is known." 

Then tuming to the left, we pursued our way, 
and at a crossbow's shot we found the next, far 
more fierce and larger. Who the master was for 
binding him I cannot teli ; biit he had his right arm 
fastened behind, and the other in front, by a chain 
that held him entwined from the neck downward, 
so that upon his uncovered part if was wound as 
far as the fif th coil. " This proud one wished to 
make trial of his power against the supreme Jove," 
said ray Leader, " wherefore he has such reward ; 
Ephialtes ^ is his name, and he made his great en- 

^ Iphimedeia bore to Poseidon two sons, " but they were short- 
lived, godlike Otus and far-famed Ephialtes whom the fruitful 
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deavors wlicn the giants rnaile the Goda afmdjj 

the arma wliìch he plied he iiiuves ne' 

Ànd I to bini, '■'■ If it iiiay l>e, I should Uke layM 
eyes to bave experience of the huge Eriarens."' 
Whereon he answered, " Thou ahalt see Àntaeus 
eluse at band bere, wbo speaks, and ìs imbound,^ 
and wìil set us at the bottoin of ali sin. Hìm 
wbom tbou wishest to see is inuoh farthev od, and I 
is bound and fasbioned like ibis oae, save that hftf 
seeuis more ferocious in hia look," 

Never wna earthqiiake so mighty that it shook a 
tower aa violently aa Ephialtes waa quick to Hbak< 
btmself. Tben more tban ever did I fear ( 
and there had been no need of more than the fright 
if I bad not soen bis bonds. 

We tben procceded fiirtber forward, and carne 
to Antaeus, wbo fidi fìve ells, besidea bis head, 
issued forth from the cavern. " O thou that, in 

Borth Doonslied to ba the tallesE; and macb thts inost be&utifo] <A 
mortai» exoept renownad Orion, for at nine yeara old they vere 
niiie oubltB in braadth, and nine fathome tali. Tbey eveii Chreat- 
ened the immortals. raising the din uf tiimuhuuUB war od Olym- 
pus, and Btrove to «et Ossa npon Olympus and wood-clad Pelion 
Dpon Gasa, in order to acale heaveD. Jìnt ilove destxayed ti 
both." Od^ssey, a. 306-317. 

1 " TTim of the hondied haads wham the Goda cali Bidarana.'^ 
Iliad, i. 402. 

^ Becanae be took no part in the war of hie bretliren ag^Bsl) 
the Qoda. What Dante tella of lum ÌB deiiied btaa lauaa, 
FhaTìoIla, ìt. 507 »qq- 
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the fateM valley wLich matle Scipio the heir of 
glory whan Hannibal and bis followera tumed their 
backs, didst bring of old a thousand lions for booty, 
— and it stili seems credible tfaat hadst thou been 
at the high war of thy brothera, the sons of the 
Earth wculd have conquered, — set us below, and 
dlsdain thou not to do so, wliere the cohl locks np 
Cocytua. Mjike us not go to Tityua, nor to Ty- 
phon ; ' thia one can gìve of tliat which here is 
longed for;* therefore stoop, and curi not thy 
snout. He yet can reatore fame to thee in the 
world ; for he is living, and stili expects long life, 
if Grace doth not iintiinely cali him to itself." 
Thtis said the Master; and ho iti baste atretched 
out those hands, whoae atrong grip Ilerculea once 
felt, and took my Leader, Virgil, when he felt 
himself taken up, said to rae, " Come hither ao 
that I take thee." Then he made one buiidle of 
himself and me. As beneath its leaning side, the 
Carìsenda ^ seems to look when a cloud is going 

' Locan {Pkan. W. 800), naroitiB tìieflo gianta, snya thay wore 
leas strong thaa Aataeiu ; wherefore then ìh nubtla flottery in 
tbese worda of Virgil. 

^ To be rumembered □□ earth. 

^ Tha more ini'Uned al tbe two famouB leajung; towen ai Bo- 
logna. As the lilouil goea over it, the tower seema to bend lo 
niBet it. So Coleridge in hia Ode la Tkjtrlion : 

And AMe lilla .ilondHabove, in Bakeianil bug, 
Tbiit git« Dwsy tlieir mDtian to tlie ittn. 
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over so that the tower hangs counter to it, thus 
seemed Antaeus to me that stood attent to see him 
bend ; and it was a moment when I could bave 
wished to go by another road. But ligbtly on the 
bottom that swallows Lucifer witb Judas he set 
US down ; nor, tbus bent, did he there make stay, 
and like a mast in a ship he raised himself. 



CANTO xxxn. 

Ninth Circle : traitors. First ring : Caina. — Connts of 
Mangona. — Camicion de' Pazzi. — Second ring : Antenore.. 
— Bocca degli Abati. — Buoso da Duera. — Count Ugolino. 

If I had rhymes both harsh and raucous, such 
as would befit the dismal hole on which thrust^ 
ali the other roeks, I would press out the juice of 
my conception more fully ; but since I have them 
not, not without f ear I bring myself to speak ; for 
to describe the bottom of the whole universe is no 
enterprise to take up in jest, nor for a tongue that 
cries mamma or babbo. But may those Dames aid 
my verse who aided Amphion to dose in Thebes ; 
so that f rom the faet the speech be not diverse. 

O populace miscreant above ali, that art in the 
place whereof to speak is hard, better had ye been 
here ^ or sheep or goats ! 

When we were down in the dark abyss beneath 
the feet of the giant, but far lower, and I was 
gazing stili at the high wall, I heard say to me, 
" Beware how thou steppest ; take heed thou tram- 

^ Rest their weight. ^ On ^arùi. 
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pie not with thy soles the hea^s of the wretched 
weary brethren." Whereat 1 turued, and a 
fore me, nnd uoder mj feet, a lake which throu} 
frost had Bemblaace of glass and not of water. 

The Danube in Austria makea not for its < 
rent so tbìck a veil in winter, nor tbe Don yon- 
der under the cold sby, aa there was here ; for 
if Tambernich ^ had fallen thereupon, or Pìetr 
pana,' it would not even at the edge have gìven i 
ereak. And aa to croak the frog liea with muzzla ^ 
out of the water, what time ^ oft dreams the peaa- 
ant girl of gleaning, so, livid up to where ahaine 
appeam,* were the woeful shades within the i 
setting their teeth to the note of the stork.^ Evi 
ono hcld hia faue tmned downward ; from 
mouth the cold, and from the eyes the aad hei 
oompels witnesa of itsolf among theni. 

When I had lookcd round awhile, I turned 1 
my feet, and saw two so close that they had thM 
hair of theìr beads mixed together. " Teli me, ym 
who 80 press tight your breasts," aaid I, " who a 
ye?" And they bent their necks, and after tht 
had raised theìr faces to me, their eyes, which 1 
fore were moist only witbìn, giished np through t 
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; for I 

ietnb-^^^l 

-en ^^H 



' A mountain, the locality oF i 
' One nf tbe Tusoim Apeniiiae 
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lids, and the frost bound the tears between them, 
and locjked them up again, Clamp never girt board 
to board so strongly ; wherefore they like two he- 
goats butted together, such anger overcame them. 

And one who had lost both his ears through the 
Gold, stili wìth his iacs downward, said to me, 
" Why dost thou so mirror thyself on ns? I£ tbou 
wouldst know who are theae two, the valley whenoe 
the Bnenzio descends belonged to their father 
Albert, and to theni.^ From one body they isaued, 
and ali Caina^ thou mayat aearch, and thou wilt 
not fìnd shade more worthy to be iixed in ice ; not 
he whose breast and ahadow were broken by one 
and the same blow by the hand of Arthur ; ^ not 
Focaccia;* not he who encumbera me with hìs 
head, so that I cannot see bcyond, and was named 
Saasol Mascheroni : " if thou art Tuacan, well 
knoweat thou now who he waa. And that thou 
mayst not put me to more speech, know that I was 
Caniicion de' Fazzi,^ and I await Carlino that he 
may exonerate me." 

' They vero of the AJborti, conuts of Mangana, in Tiuoan;, 
■nd hod killed esjih ather. 

' The firet division of this uinth and Inwest eiiiAe af HelL 

' Uordred, the traitoroua aon of Arthur. 

* Froni tho erìmes of Focaocia, a, member of the great Caneel- 
liari fuDiìly of Piatola, hegan the feud of the Glack a.ad the Whita 
fACtlailB, whìch limg mged in Pistoia and in Florence. 

^ A Fiorentine who mnrdered his nephew fot an inberìtanoe. 

' A morderar of one of hii kiiumen, vhose criiue vaa Bnrpaas«d 
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Then I saw a tliousand faces made curriah by 
the cold, wlience shuddering cornea to me, and will 
always come, at frozea poola. 

And wlule we were going toward the centre ^ to 
which tenda every weìglit, and I was trembliog in 
the eternai shade, whether ìt was will, or deatmy, 
or fortune I know not, but, walking among the 
heads, I atnick my foot hard in the face of one. 
Wailiug he cried out to me, " Why dost thou 
trample me ? If tbou comest not to increase the 
vengeance of Mont' Aperti, why doat thou molest 
me ? " And I, " My Master, now watt here for 
me, Bo that I may free me from a doubt by means 
of this one, thcn thou slialt make me liasten a& 
much as thou wilt." The Leader Btopped, and I 
Baid to that shade who waa bittorly blaspheming 
BtìU, " Who art thou that thua railest at another? " 
" Now thou, who art thou, that goest through the 
Antenora," ^ he answered, " smiting the cheeka ofJ 
others, so that if thou wert alive, Ìt would be too] 
mucb ? " " Alive I am, and it may be dear t 
thee," was my reply, "if thou demandeat fam^ 

hj Hiat of Cullino de' P^ó, nlio, in 1302, betrayed a buid o: 
fiorentine eiiUs wbo hod takeu refuge in n etrongbold of bis II 
\iMaino. 

1 Tha centre of the eortìt 

' Tha seoond dirifflon ot the ninth oìrole ; «o uomed after tt 
Trojan wlio, thoag!) of good reputo in Homei, waa cluLFg^ed b; ■ 
laler traditton vitti having; betrajed Troy. 
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that I should set thy name amid the other notes." 
And he to me, " For the eontrary do I long ; take 
thyself henee, and give me no more trouble, for 
ili thou knowest to flatter on this plain." Then 
I took hìm by the hair of the crown, and said, 
^' It shall needs be that thou name thyself, or that 
not a hair remain upon thee bere." Whereon he 
to me, " Though thou strip me of hair, I will not 
teli thee who I am, nor will I show it to thee if a 
thousand times thou fallest on my head." 

I already had bis hair twisted in my band, and 
had pulled out more than one shock, he barking, 
with bis eyes kept close down, wben another eried 
out, " What ails thee. Bocca ? ^ Is it not enough 
for thee to make music with thy jaws, but thou 
must bark? What devil has hold of thee?" 
"Now," said I, "I would not have thee speak, 
accursed traitor, for to thy shame will I carry true 
news of thee." " Begone," he answered, " and 
relate what thou wilt, but be not silent, if from 
bere within thou goest forth, of him who now had 
bis tongue so ready. He weeps bere the money of 
the French ; I saw, thou canst say, him of Duera,^ 

^ Bocca degli Abati, the most noted of Fiorentine traitors, who 
in the heat of the battle of Mont' Aperti, in 1260, cut off the hand 
of the standard-bearer of the cavalry, so that the standard f eli, 
and the Gnelphs of Florence, disheartened thereby, were put to 
ront with f rìghtf ul slaughter. 

^ Buoso da Duera of Cremona, who, for a bribe, let pass near 
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there where the sinners s1;^nd cooling. Shouldst 
thou be asked who else was there, thou hast at thy 
side that Beccheria ^ whose gorget Florence cut. 
Gianni del Soldanier ^ I think is farther on with 
Ganellon^ and TribaldeUo,* who opened Faenza 
when it was sleeping." 

We had now parted from him when I saw two 
frozen in one hole, so that the head o£ one was a 
hood for the other. And as bread is devoured in 
hunger, so the iippermost one set his teeth upon 
the other where the brain joins with the nape. 
Not otherwise Tydeus gnawed for spite the temples 
of Menalippus than this one did thcskuU and the 
other parts. " O thou ! that by so bestiai a sign 
showest hatred against him whom thou dost eat, teli 
me the wherefore," said I, " with this compact, that 
if thou rightfully of him complainest, I, knowing 
who ye are, and his sin, may yet recompense thee 
for it in the world above, if that with which I 
speak be not dried up." 

Panna, withont resistance, the cavalry of Charles of Anjou, led 
by Gui de Montfort to the conquest of Naples in 1265. 

^ Tesanro de^ Beccheria, Abbot of Yallombrosa, and Papal Le- 
gate, beheaded by the Florentines in 1258, because of his treach- 
erous dealings with the exiled Ghibellines. 

2 A Ghibelline leader, who, after the defeat of Manfred in 1266, 
plotted against his own party. 

^ Ganellon, the traitor who brought abont the defeat at Ronces- 
valles. 

* He betrayed Faenza to the French, in 1282. 



CANTO XXXIII. 

Ninth circle : traitors. Second ring : Antenora. — Count 
Ugolino. — Third ring : Ptolomsea. — Brother Alberigo. 
Branca d' Oria. 

From bis savage repast that sinner raìsed bis 
mouth, wiping it with the hair of the head that he 
had spoiled behìnd : then he began, " Thou willest 
that I renew a desperate grief that oppresses my 
heart already only in tbinking ere I speak of it. 
But, if my words are to be seed that may bear 
f ruìt of inf amy f or the traitor whom I gnaw, thou 
shalt see me speak and weep at once. I know not 
who thou art, nor by what mode thou art come 
down hither, but Fiorentine thou seemest to me 
truly when I bear thee. Thou hast to know that 
I was the Count Ugolino and he the Archbishop 
Ruggieri.^ Now will I teli thee why I am such a 

^ In July, 1288; Ugolino della Gherardesca, Count of Donora- 
tico, head of a f action of the Guelphs in Pisa, in order to depriva 
Nino of Gallara, head of the opposing faction, of the lordship of 
the city, treacherously joined forces with the Archbishop Buggeri 
degli Ubaldini, head of the Ghibellines, and drove Nino and his 
f oUowers from the city. The archbishop thereupon took advan- 
tage of the weakening of the Guelphs and excited the populaee 
against Ugolino, charg^ng him with haring f or a bribe restored 
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neighbor. Tbat by the effeot of his evil thoughts 

I, trusting to him, was taken aud then put to deatli 

there is do need to teli. But tbat whicb tbou canati 

not bave beand, namely, bow cruel was niy deatb«J 

tbou shalt bear, and sbalt know if be hatb wrongeii 

me. 

"A narrow alìt ìn the mew, wbicb from me ] 
the name of Famine, and in wbicb others yet 
must be sbiit up, bad already sbown me tbrough ita 
opening many moons, wben I liad tbe bad dream 
tbat rent for me the veil of the future, 

"Tbis one appeared to me master and lord,] 
cbasing tbe wolf and bis whelps upon tbe moun- 
tain ^ for which the Pisana cannot see Lucca, 
With lean, eager, and trained hounds, Gualandi 
with Sismondi and with Laofranchi ^ he bad put 
before hìm at the front. After sbort courae, the 
fatlier and his sona seemed to me weary, and it 
aeemed to me I saw their flanks tom by tbe sbarp ■ 
fanga. 

to Florence and Lucca Botus of their toTna of whicb the F 

]iad made tliemsulvuB maatcts. He, with his followers, aCtackaS 

Const Ugolino ia hìs house, took him priaouer, vith t 

B0D9 and two of hi» {pniidsans, and ahut theni np ìn tbe Tower aj 

the Gnaìandi, wbers in the following Marcii, on the arrìval a 

Conut Oaìdo da Montefeltro (gee Canto i: 

tlie; were atarred to death. 

' Monto San Giuliana 

' Tbiee pawerfol Ghibelline faniilies of Pisa. 
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" When I awoke before the morrow, I heard my 
sona, who were with me, wailing in their sleep, and 
asking for bread. Truly thou art cruel if aiready 
thoii grievest not, thinking on what my heart fore- 
told ; and if thou weepest not, at what art thou 
wont to weep ? Now they were awake, and the hour 
drew near when food was wont to be brought to us, 
and because of bis dream each one was apprehen- 
sive. And I heard the door below of the horrible 
tower locking up ; whereat I looked on the f aces 
of my sons without saying a word. I wept not, I 
was so' turned to stone within. They wept ; and 
my poor little Anselm said, ' Thou lookest so, 
f ather, what aileth thee ? ' Yet I did not weep ; 
nor did I answer ali that day, nor the night after, 
until the next sun came out upon the world. 
When a little ray entered the woeful prison, 
and I discemed by their four faces my own very 
aspect, both my hands I bit for woe ; and they, 
thinking I did it through desire of eating, of a 
sudden rose, and said, ^ather, it will be far 
less pain to us if thou eat of us ; thou didst 
clothe US with this wretched flesh, and do thou 
strip it off.' I quieted me then, not to make them 
more sad: that day and the next we ali stayed 
dumb. Ah, thou hard earth ! why didst thou not 
open ? After we had come to the f ourth day, Gaddo 
threw himself stretehed out at my feet, saying, 



. 
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' My tather, why dost thou not help me ? ' Hi 
he diedi and, evea as thou eeest me, I saw ^b^ 
three fall one by one betwecn the fiftli day aod the 
aixth ; then 1 hetook me, already bUnd, to gropìng 
over each, and two day a 1 called them after 
they were dead ; then fasting had more power 
grief." 

When he had said this, with hia eyea distorl 
he aeìzed again the wreti;hed skiill with \ 
that were strong as a dog'a upon the bone. 

Ah Pisal reproach of tlie people of the fair 
oountiy where the sì doth sound,' aìnce thy neigh- 
hors are slow to pimish thee, let Caprara ami 
Gorgona ^ move and make a hedge £or Arno at 
mouth, so that it drown every person in thee ; 
if Count Ugolino had repute of having betray« 
thee in thy towns, thou oughtest not to have 
his sona on such a cross. Their young age, thi 
modem Thebes ! made Uguccione and the Bri- 
gata innocent, and the other two that the song 
names above. 

We passed onward to where the ice rougl 
enswathes another folk, uot tumed downwai 
but aU upon theìr backs. Their very weoping 

' Italj, Thoae lan^nage Dmits colU il volgare di A, . (ConvA 
I. IO.) 

' Two little ùlnniis not far froni tlie moath of the Amo, o 
vhoM baoka E^ia lies. 
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them not weep, and the pain that finds a barrier 
OH the eyes tui-ns inward to increaae the anguìsh ; 
for the first teara form a block, and Uke a vìsor 
o£ crj'stal fili ali the cup heneath the eyebrow. 

And although, becaiise o£ the cold, as from a 
callus, ali feeling had left ita abode iu my face, 
it now seemed to me I felt some wind, wherefore I, 
" My Master, who moves this ? Is not every 
vapor ^ quenehed here below ? " Whereon he to 
me, " Speedily slialt thou be where thine eye shall 
malie answer to thee of this, beholding the cause 
that rains down the blast." 

And one of the wretches o£ the cold crust cried 
cut to US, " O souis so cruel that the last station is 
given to you, lift from my eyea the haid veils, so 
that I raay vent the grief that swells my heart, a 
little ere the weepiug; re-congeal ! " Wherefore I 
to him, " If thou wilt that I relieve thee, teli me 
who thou art, and if I rid thee not, may it be 
mine to go to the bottom of the ice." He replied 
then, " I am friar Alberigo ; ^ I ara he of the 

' Wind beÌHg Bupposed to bo cansed by tlie netion ot tbe Bnn 
OD the Tapois of the atmogphere. 

^ Alberigo da' Manfredi, o( Faenia ; one of the Jorial Friai» 
(>ee CaDta iiiiì). Havin^ receiied a blow from aite of Lia Idns- 
meti, he pretcnded to forgile it, sad invit^d him ajid hÌB nm to a 
feflat. Toward the end of the meol be gase a preconoerted Bignal 
by calling out, " Bring tha truit," opon v;hich hia emissanea rnahei* 
in and killod the two gueats. The " froìt of Brothei J 
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receive a ^alf^^^l 
art thou naw^^^^ 



f ruitn of the bad garden, and here I receive a 
forafig,"^ " Oh ! " said I to Mm ; "art thou now* 
already dead ? " And he to me, " How it may go 
with my body in the world above I bear no hnow- 
ledge. Such vantage hath this Ptolomsea^ thaf 
oftentime the aotd falla hither ere Àtropos haa 
given motion to it,^ And that thou niay the moi 
willingly scrape the glassy teara frora my fat 
know that soon as the aoul betrays, as I did, iti 
body ìs taken from it by a demon, who thereaffc 
governa it until ita time be aJl revolved. The aonl 
falla beadlong into thia eistern, and perchan< 
body of the ahade that bere behind me wintera stili 
appeara above ; thou ougbteat to know bim if tbou 
comest down but now. He is Ser Bianca d' Oria,* 
and many yeara have paaaed aince be waa thns shiit 
up," " I tbink," said I to bim, " that tbou deceiv- 
est rae, for Branca d' Oria ia not yet dead, and he. _ 
eats, and drinka, and sleepa, and puta on clotbes." 
" In the ditch of tbe Malebranche above," 
" there where tbe tenacious pitch is boilìng, Miclu 
Zanche ^ had not yet arrived when tbis one left J 

1 A % is the cheapeat of Tuscan fruita ; tlifl importod date hl^ 

^ The thicd ring of ice, named for tlint Ftolemj of Jeiieho « 
bIbw bis f atlier - in - law, the high-prìe«t Giman, enA hia » 
(1 Mnccabeea iTÌ. I1-16). 

^ Tlutt Ì9, before ita Ufa od eartL ia ended. 

* Mnrderef , in 1275, ot hie fatber-in-law, Michel Zanche. 

' Alread; heard of in the fif Ch pit (Caoto zrii. 68). 
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in liis own stead a devìl in his body, and in that of 
one of his near kin, wlio committed the treachery 
together with him. But now stretch out hither thy 
hand ; open my eyes for me." And I opened them 
not for him, and to be rude to him was courtesy. 

Ah Genoese I men strange to ali morality and 
full of ali corruption, why are ye not scattered 
f rom the world ? For with the worst spirit of Ro- 
magna I found one of you such that for his deeds 
in soul he is bathed in Cocjrtus, and in body he 
seems stili alive on earth. 
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Ninth Circle : traiton. Fonrth ring : Jodeeem. — 
ftsT, — JuÙBM, Bruttts and CaMins. — Centre of the imnrene. 
— Vtmnmge from HelL — AsceDt to the sorfaoe of the Sonth- 
•rn HemLiphere. 

" Vexllla regia prodeunt inferni^ toward ns; 
tliorofore look in front," said my Master ; ^^ ìf thon 
disoomest him." As a mill that the wìnd tums 
0eotnfi from afar when a thick fog breathes, or 
when our hemisphere grows dark with night, sach 
a ntnioturo then it seemed to me X rà>w. 

Thon, bcoauHO of the wind, I drew me behind 
my Ijoador; for there was t^ other shelter. I 
waH now, and with f ear I put it in verse, there ^ 
whero the shades were wholly covered, and showed 
through like a straw in glass. Sonx^ are lying; 
Homo Htand eroct, this on his headj and that on his 
HoloH ; uuother like a bow inverts his face to his 
foot. 

^ **The Imnnen of the Kingof Hell adyanoe.'* Vexilla Bègis 
prtHÌeutU aro the first words t>f a hymn ut honor of the Cross, 
MUiiK at vespctm on the Feast of the Ezaltation of the Holy Cross 
antì on Monday of Holy Week. 

'^ In the fourth, innemiost ring of ice of the ninth circle, — the 
Jttdeoca. 
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When we had gone so far forward that ìt pleased 
my Master to sbow me the creature that had the 
fair semblance, from before me he took himself 
and made me stop, sayiog, "Behold Dis, and be- 
hold the place where it is needfjjl tliat with forti- 
tude thou arm tàee." How I became then chilled 
and hoarse, ask it not, Reader, for I write it not, 
because ali speech wouid be little. I did not die, 
and I did not remain alive. Think now for thyself, 
if thou hast grain of v^it, what I became, deprived 
ed. one and the other, 

!_Ihe emperor of the woef ul realm from hìa mid- 
breast issued forth from the ice ; aud I match 
better with a giant, than the giants do with bis 
arms. See now how great must be that wkote 
whieh corresponds to Buch parta. If he was as 
fair as he now is foul, and against bis Maker lifted 
«p hìs brow, surely may ali tribulation proceed 
from him. Oh how great a marvel it aeemed to 
me, wheu I saw three facea on bia head I one in 
front, and that was red ; the others were two 
that were joined to this above the very middle of 
each sboulder, and they were joined together at 
the place of the crest ; and the i-ight seemed be- 
tweea white and yellow, the left was snch to aight 
aa thoae who come from where the Nile flows 
valleyward. Beneath each carne forth two great 
wings, of 8ize befìtting so hiige a bird. Sails of 
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no featliGiflij^^^l 
Ile was flap- ^^^ 



the Bea nerer saw I such. They haà no i 
bnt their fashion was of a bat ; and he v 
ping tbem ho that three winda went forth from 
him, whereby Cocjtus was ali congealed. With 
8Ìx eyes he was weeping, and over three chìus-l 
trickled the tears and bloody driveL With eaafiij 
mouth he was crushing a sinner with bis teeth, in^ 
manncr of a brake, so that he tbus was making 
three of them woeful. To the one in front the 
biting was nothing to the clawing, so that s 
times hìs spine remained ali stripped of ekin. 

" That soni up there which luia the greateat poi 
ishment," said the Master, " is Judas Iscariot, who 
has hÌ3 head within, and pUes bis lega outside. Of 
the otber two who bare their heads down, he who 
bangB from the black muzzle ìs Brutus ; see bow 
he writhea and says no word ; and the other is Cas- 
fiiua, who seems so large-limbed. But the night is 
lising again, and now we must depart, for we havafl 
seen the whole." I 

Às was bis pleasure, I clasped Lia neck, and lie 
took opportunitj of time and place, and wben the 
winga were opened wide he caugbt hold on the 
shaggy flanks ; from shag to shag he then de- 
scended between the bushy hair and the frozen 
crusts. When we were just where the tbigh turns 
on the thick of the haunch, my Leader, with e£Fort 
and stress of breath, turned bis head where he 
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had his sbanks, and clambered by the haJr as a 
man that ascenda, so that I thought to return again 
to beli. 

^^ Cling fast bold," said tbe Master, panting like 
one weary, " f or by sucb stairs it beboves to de- 
part from so mucb evìl." Tben be carne fortb 
tbfougb tbe opening of a rock, and placed me 
upon its edge to sit ; tben stretcbed toward me bis 
cautious step. 

I raised my eyes, and tbougbt to see Lucifer 
as I bad left bim, and I saw bim bolding bis legs 
upward. And if I tben became perplexed, let tbe 
dull folk tbink it tbat see not wbat tbat point is 
tbat I bad passed.^ 

" Rise up," said tbe Master, " on tby f eet ; tbe 
way Ì8 long and the road is difficult, and already 
tbe sun unto mid-tierce ^ retums." 

^ This point ìb tKe oentre of the nniverse; when Virg^ had 
tmned upon the hannch of Lucifer, the passage had been xuade 
from one hemisphere of the earth — the inhabited and known 
hemisphere — to the other where no living men dweU, and where 
the only land is the mountain of Purgatory. In ohanging one 
hemisphere f or the other there is a change of timo of twelve honrs. 
A second Satnrday morning beg^ìns f or the poets, and they pass 
nearly as long a timo as they have been in Hell, that is, twenty- 
f onr honrs, in traversing the long and hard way that leads throngh 
the new hemisphere on which they bave just entered. 

^ Tierce is the church office snng at the third honr of the day, 
and the name is given to the first three hoors after snnrise. Mid- 
tierce consequently bere means about half-paat seven o' clock. In 
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It waa no hallway of a palace where we i 
but a naturai dungeon that had a bad floor, 
laek of ligbt. " Ecfore I tear me f rom the abyaa,^ 
aaid I when I had rìsen up, " mj Master, speak I 
little to me'to draw me out of error. Where ia the 
ice? and tlùs one, how is he fixed thus iipHÌde 
down? and how in such short while has the sun 
front ève to morn made tranait ? " And he to me, 
" Thou iraaginest that thou stili art on the other side 
of the eentre where I laid hold od the hair of the 
guilty Worm that pierces the world. On that side 
wast thon so long as l'descended; when I tumed 
thou didst pa93 the poìnt to whieh f rom ali parts 
whatever has weìght is drawn ; and thou ai't now 
axriveil beneath the hemìaphere oppo&ite to th^t 
which the great dry land eovers, and beneath whose 
zenith the Man waa slain who was born and lived 
without sin. Thou hast thy feet upon the little 
sphere which forms the other face of the Judecca. 
Here it ia mornìng when there it ia evening ; and 
he who made for us a stairway wìth bis hair is stUl 
fixed even as he waa before. Upon thìs side he 
fell down from heaven, and the earth, which before 
was spread out here. through fear of him made of 
the Bea a veil, and carne to four hemisphei'e ; and 

Hall Dante never mentiona the san to mark iIìtìbìo 
now, haviug issned from Hall, Virgìl marka the h 
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perchance to flee f rom liim that land ^ which on 
this side appears lef t here this empty space and 
upward ran- back." 

A place is tliere below, stretching as far from 
Beelzebub as bis tomb extends,^ which not by sigbt 
is^known, but by the sound of a rivtdet that bere 
desbends along the hollow of a rock that it has 
gnawed with its course that winds and little falls. 
My Leader and I entered through that hidden way, 
to return to the bright world. And without care 
to bave any repose, we mounted up, he first and I 
second, till through a round opening I saw of 
those beauteous things which heaven bears, and 
thence we carne forth to see again the stars. 

^ The Moont of Purgatory. 

^ Hell is his tomb ; this yacant dark passage through the op- 
poste hemisphere is, of course, of the same depth as HeU from 
surface to centre. 
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